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N F.iv Playcs,and <JM* *ydenhcads',are nears akin , 
Much follow' d both, for both much monj gyn, 
If they (bund found, and well : And a good Play 
(Whofe modcjl S ceanes blujh on bit marriage day, 
^ydnd (hake to loo fe his honour) 1 $ like hir 
That after holy Tyc,and fir ft nights fir 
Y et fill is M odejhe,/ind ft ill rctai nc s 
More of the maid to fight, than Husbands paincs 5 
Wepray our Play may befos, For lam fare 
It has a noble Breeder, and a pure, • 

A learned, and a Poet never went 
More famous yet twixt Po and filver Trent . 
Chaucer (of all admir d) the Story gives. 

There confiant to Eternity it lives $ 

If we let fall the Nobleneffe oft his, 

Anfi the firfi found this childhearefic a hiffe. 

How willitfhake the bones of 'that good man, 

And make him cry fir om under ground ,0 fan 
From me the witlcs chaff e offuch a wrighterQightcr 
That blafies my Bayes , and my jam d workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the feare wrfrfingy, 

For to fay Truth ft were an endleffe thing. 

And too ambitious to aft ire to him 5 
Weake as we are,andalmofi breath leffefwim 
Jn this deepe water. Do but you holdout 
T our helping hands, and we fball take about. 

And fomethingdoe to five as : You jh all hear e 
S ceanes though below his Art, may yet appeare 
Worth two houres travell.T 0 his bones fiweet Jleepe : 
Content to you. If this play doe not keeps, 

A little dull time from us ,we perceive 
Oar Ioffes fall fo thickest muft needs leave.. 

^ " ’ > - > Florid 





The Two Noble 

Kinfmen. 






enter. Hymen with a Torch burning : a Boy. in a white 
Robe before fnging,and ftrewing F/ewres : After Hymen, 

* Nimfh,encomj>aft in her Trejfes, bearing a wheaten gar. 
land. Then Thefeus b etweene two other Tfjmpbs with 
veheaten Chaplets on their headcs. Then Hipolita the Hride, 
lead by Thefeus, and another holding A Garland oyer her 
head{her Trefes likeroife hanging .) fafar her Emilia, W- 
ding up her Traine % 

The Song, 

1 Ofes their (barpe ftines beinggon, 

1 7{jt royaH in their fat Is alone , 

\ Butintheirhew . 

Maiden pinebes\of odour faint / 

Dazdes fmeJJejfe,yetm°ft quaint 
And facet Time true . 

Tfrim- rofefirfl borne johild of F( or. 

Merry Spring times Herbinger , 

With her be Is dimme « 

Qxlipsjn their Cradles growing, 

Xjiiary -golds \on death beds blowings 
Larkefihceles trymme • 
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AH dee re natures childrenifweetc- 
Lj fere B ride and Bridegroomesfeete Strew 

Blejfmgtheir fence. Blowers: 

T(jt an angle of theatre^ 

Bird melodious, or birdfaire. 

Is abfent hence. 

The Crowyhe flaundrous fackoeytor 
The boding Raven , nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie , 

May on our Bridehoufepearch or pttg } 

Or with them any difcord brine 1 
Tut from it fly . * 

Enter 3 . dunes in 'Blacksmith vailes fiaind ,mth intp e . 

rtattCrownes.The 1. gucenefals downe at thtfoeteef 
JbefcM-tfhe z.fals dorone at the foot e of Hy polity 7 he 
3 * before Emilia. 

1. For pieties fake and uue gentilities, 

Heare,and refpea me. 

2 ’ cH. H » For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wifhyour womb may thrive with faire ones, 
ileare and relpeci me, 

3 * & Now for the loveofhim whom Jove hath markd 
1 ne honour ofyour Bed, and for the fake ' 

Of cleere virginity,be Advocate 

cu r u S> and OUr diftrcfres - This good deede 
Shall raze you out o’tb Booke ofTrcfpaffcs 
AiJ you are fee downc there* 

Etufew, SadLadytile 0 
\ Hypol. Stand up* 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. 

V^n W£ a t’syoumgu f ft? Deliver you for all. 

1. <*-Wc arc 2 ♦Qtjeenes,whofe Soveraignes fel befoii 
The wrathof cruel! Creon-, who endured * 

The Beakes of Ravens, TalJcats of the Rights, 

' * And 
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And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs. 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their afoes.nor to take th offence 
Of mortal! loathlomenes from the bleft eye 
Of holy Phtbtu, but infers the windes 
With flench of our liaine Lords. O P‘«yDuke 
Thou purser of the earth, dtaw thy feard Sword 
That docs good turnestoch world ;g»ve us the Bonp 
Ofour dead Kings, that wc may Chappell them; 

And of chy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we have no roote, 

Sav* this which is the Lyons, and the Scares, 

And vault to everything. 

The/. Pray you kneelc not, 

I was tranfported with your Speech,and fuffer d 

Your knees to wrong themfelvesj 1 have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for cm* 

King /apanetu, was yaur Lord the day 
That he fliould marry you, at fuch a feafon. 

As now it is with mc,I met your Groonae, 

By CMarfis esdltar, yoa were thattitwefaite; 

Not Inn os Mantle fairer then your T 1 efies. 

Nor in more bounty fpread her.Y our wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threaflid 3 noi blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with frailcs s Hercules our kinef®aa 
(Then weaker than your cies)Iaidc by his Club, 

He turn bled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
And fwore his finews thawd: O greife, and time, 

Fcarefull confumers,you will all devoure* 

I, O I hope fbme (Sod, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufepo\v£e,and preffe you forth 
Our undertaker. 

The j. O no knees, none Widdow* 

Vnto the Hclmeted-Belona ufe them, 

And pray for me your Souldier. _ 

Troubled I am. Wruet *»aj t 
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2. J^u. Honoured Hypolita 
Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha'ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd -Bore;that with thy Armc as flrono 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male & 

To thy Sex captive,* but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Fii ft nature ftilde it in, fhrunfce thee into 
The bovvnd thou waft ore-fi 0 wing;at oncefubdqi/jg 
Thy force, and thy afjedhon .* Soldireffe ° 

hat equally canft poize fternenet with pitty. 

Whom now I know haft much more poweron him 
Then ever he had on thee,who ow’ft his ftrengtk 
And his. Love too : who is a Servant for 
The Tenour of the Specch.Deere Glaflc of Ladies 

vSdS'SJS 7 whon ’ flamin g war doth fcortch, 

Rp . tkc ^addow ofhis Sword, may coole us : 
Require him he advance it ore our heades : 

A? ant 1? 3 r maHS te * V: like fuch a woman 

But !Ll^ thrCC5WC if Crc y° ufaiIc ’ lcnd us a knee; 

But touch the ground tor usnolonger time 

WtaytS “ ‘ h ' M00 ” C 

, v H ,‘ r ' , P “ ore no more : 

,;T“ this good aAra, with you 

Wen, FT 1 *” 8°»S. and neve, vet 
Went I fo willing, way.My lord is tali. 

3* O my petition was \neeltto PmilU 

fc'?!* 1 hot graft uncandieS 

niell ° f J fS,f ° ferr0,V w2 “W fo “” e 

•isprclt with deeper tatter* 

Emilia. Pray ftand up, 

Tow greefe is written in your cheeke, 

3 * •£*. O woe. 

You cannot readeic therejtherc through my tear «, 

Like 
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Like winckled peobles in a glaflh ftreame • 

You may behold •em(Lady,Lady,aIacke; 

He that will all the Treafure kno w o th eartk 
Muft know the Center too; he that will fifh 
For my leaft minnow, let him lead his line 
To catch one at my Heart. O pardon me * 

Extremity that Sharpens fundry wits 
Makes me a Fooie. 

£mli. Pray you fay nothing, pray you, > 

Who cannot fecle.,uorfce the raine being in t, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry, if that yon were 
The oround-peece of fome Painter, 1 would buy you 
T’inftrua me gainft a Capital! greefe indeed 
Such heart peirc’d demonftrationjbut alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
Your forrow beates fo ardently upon me* 

That it flball make a counter reflet gainft 
My Brothers heart, and warme ittofome pitty - "j 

Tho’joh it were made of flone : pray have good comfort, 
rv-P n \nnxiC‘ rinf flflf 2. lot 



I* ^ l-ftiSK^eieoraiion-- 

Will long laft,and be mote coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame 
Knowles in the eare,o’th w'orld : what you doc quickly. 

Is not done ralhlyjyour firft thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditanceiyour premeditating 
More then their adions; But oh love, your actions 
Sooneasthey moovts as Afprayes doe the fifb. 

Subdue before they touch, thinke, deere Duke thinks 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

2. J2jt. What greifes our beds 
That our deere Lords have none, 

. 3, Nonefitfoi’th dead 
Thofe that with G ordes,Kni ves,drams precipitance, 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themfelves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humaine grace 
Affords them duft and fhaddo w. 
r, Q*. But our Lords 
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Ly bliftriag fore the vifitating Sunne, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

Thef. It is true, and I will giye you comfort; 

To give your dead Lords grayes .• 

The which to doe, mud make fome worke with Creeu • 
i. Qu. And that worke prefents it felfe to’th doiiw 
Now twill take forme, the heaces arc gone to morrow* ° 
Tben,booteles toyle mud recompence it felfe. 

With it’s ownc fweat; Now he’sfecurc. 



Not dreames,we ftand before your pi 
Wri aching our holy begging in our * 
To make petition deere. 

2. Qu. Now you may take him 
Drunke with his vi&ory. 

3 * And his Army full 



Of Bread,and floth. 

Thef. Artefnis that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’d for this proceeding, and the nun 
To carry fuch a bufinefle, forth and levy 
Our wortbieft Inftrumenrs,whilft we defpat 
Thisgrand a of our life, this dating deede 
OfFate in wedlocke. 

1. f>*. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to afamifhing hope. 

All. Farewell. 

2. fff. Wecomeunfeafonably:But whe 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can,fit’i 
For bed folicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice, whereto I am going, 
Greater then any was ; it more imports me 
Then all the actions that I have foregone. 

Or future/y can cope. 

I* The more proclaiming 
Our fuicftiall be negledfed, when her Amies 
Able tolocke love from a Synod, (hail 
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m watrantingMoone-light corflet thce,oh when 
Sr twyning § Cherries (ball their fweetnes fall 
Voon thy talefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
Ofrotten Kings or blubberd Queenes.what care 
Br what thou ftelft not?what thou feeld being able 
Jo make Mars fpurne his Drom.O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre in t WlU 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred, and 
Thou (halt remember nothing. more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too. 

HiP* Though much unlike 
You (houid be fo tranfported, as much forry 
I (houid be fuch a Sukour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abdayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their forfeit 
That craves a prefont medcme,I (houid plucke 
All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir 
As I (hall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force. 

Or fentencingfor ay their vigour dombe. 

Prorogue this bufines,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore your Heart, about that necke 
Which is my ffee, and which I freelylend 
To doe theft poore Queenes fervice. 

csfX fifteens. Oh helpe now 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Mmil. If you grant not; 

My Sifter her petition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes itindtom henceforth ile not dare 
To askc you any thing,nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray ftand up. 
lam entreating of my felfe to doe 
That which you k neele to have me; Pyrithcus 
Leadc on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods ^ 

For fucceffe, and reunne,omic not any thing 
In the pretended Celebration » Queenes 
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Follow your Soldier (as before) hence you 
And at the banckes of Anly meete us with 
The forces you can raife/wherc wc fhall fi qc J c 
Themoytieofa number, fora bufines, 

More bigger look’c-fince chat our Theame is hafle 
I ixarnp this kifle upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token j Set you forward 
jw I will fee you gone. Exeunt towards tieTmi, 
Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPjrithew ^ 

Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howre on’t. 
c PtrithoHs t Sir 

llefollowyouacheeles; TheFeafts folempnity 
onall want till your rtturne. r 3 

Tbef. CoienI charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We /hall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell alb V 

J.% ISveh^Sr 1 Ki,h H>re - 

Thou being but mortall make* affeftions bend 
To Godhke honours; they themfelvea fome fay 
Oronc under luch a Maftry, , 3 

Tbef, As we are men * 

Thus fhould we doe.being fenfually fubdude 

Wc loofe our humane tytle ; good cheere Ladies. Flerifb 

Now turne we towardsyour Comforts. Exeunt 

Scania «. Enter Ral amen, and tArdtc. 

Arcite . Deere P^W^deere'r in love then Blood 
And our pnmeCofen, yet unhardned in 
J he Crimes of nature; Let us leave the Citty 
Thebs^and the temptings in’t, before we further 
Sully our glofle of youth, 

And here to keepe in abftinencc we ftiame 
As m Incontinence; for not to fwim 
-• a,de Current, were almofi to fincke. 



At leaft to fruftrate fttiving s and to fellow 
The common Streame.tweld bring us to an tdy 
Where we (hould tufne or drowoejiflabeur through, 
Ourgaine but life, and weskenes. 

Pal. Youradvice 

Is cride up with example; what ftrange ruin* 

Since firft we went to Schoolc,inay we perceive 
Walking in Thebs ? Skars,and bare weedes 
The gaine o’th Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold ends, honoured golden Ingots* 

Which though he won, he had cot, and now flurted 
By peace for whom he fought, who then lhal’i oft Of 
T o Mar ft fo fcornd Altar? Idcebleede 
When fuch 1 meete,and wifh great Jftnt would 
Relume her ancit nt fit cfleleu*.ie 
To ge t the Soldier worke, that peace might purge 
for her reple cion, and retaine anew 
Her charitable heart now hard, and harflher 
7 hen ftrife, or war could be. 

Arcite , Areyounotcut? 

Mecteyou no ruinc, but theSoldierin 

The Cranckes,and turnes o£jheb«?yon did begin 

As if you met decaies of many kindes: 

Perceive you none, that doe arow/e your pitty 
But th’uii confidcrd Scldier ? 

Pa/. Yes, 1 pitty 

Decaies where e-el finde them,batfnch moft 
That fwearing in an honourable Toy le 
Are paide with yce to coole ’em. 

Arcite , Tis net this 
I did begin to fpeake of: This is vertile 
Of no refpcdf in Thebs.I fpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we wil keepe our Honours, 

It is for our re (yding, where every evill 
Hath a good rullor;where eve’ry ieeming good’s 
A certaine evill, where not to bcev'n Iumpe 
As they are, here were to be Grangers, and 
Such things to be meereMonfters. 

C R 
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Pal, Tis in our power, 

(Vnlcfle vvc feare that Apes can Tutor’s) to 
Be Matters of our manners : what nebde I 
Affaft atiothers gate, which is not catching 
Where there is iaith,or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of fpeech,when by mine owne 
I may bereafonably conceiv’d ; lav’d too. 

Speaking it truly ; why am I bound 
’ By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The follow’d, make purfuit ? or let me know. 

Why mine ovvne Barber is unbleft.with him 

My poore Chinnc too,for tis not Cizard iuft 

To fuch a Favorites glaffe •• What Gannon is there 

That does command my Rapier from my hip 

To dangle’t in my hand, or to go tip toe 

Before the ftreete be foule ? Either I am 

The fore-horfe in the Teame,or I am none 

That draw i’th fequenc trace : thefe poore Height fores, 

Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofome 

Alrnoft to'th heart’s, 

Arcite, Our Vnde Creen. 

Pal. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fucceffcs 
Makes heaven un£eard,and villany affured 
Beyond its power .-there’s nothing, alrnoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftruments 
To his owne Nervesand a<ft ; Commands men fervice 
And what they winne in’t,boor and glory on; 

That fcares not to do harm ; good, dares not; Let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe tobim,befuckt 
From me with Leeches, Let them breake and fall 
Qffme with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing (hare, 

Of his lowd infamy : for our cnike, 

Will 
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Will relifli of the paflure.and we muft 
Be vile, or difobedient, not his hinefmen 

In blood, unleffe in quality. 

PA Nothing truer’. f 

I thinke the Ecchees of bis frames have dea ft 
The cans of hrav’-nly Iuftice: widdows » tt £» ^ 
McMee me haV 

Due audience of the Gods. \ 

v«l. T he King cals for you ; yet be leaden footed 

Till bis great rage be off hiei.Thehw when ^ 




But w hats the matter ? u . ftnf 

Val. The fern ( who where he threates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly detyance to him,and pronounces 
Riiinc to Thebs,who is at hand to feale 

The promife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; n, 

But that we feare the Gods in him, he brings not 
A jot of terrour to us *, Yet what man — 

Thirds his owne worthfthccafeis each of ours) 

When that his aftionsdregd, with mindealfurd 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fervices ftand now for Tbebs,ttot Creer f 
Yettob? neutral! to him, were difhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofe:tberefore we muft 
With him ftand to the mercy of our Tate, 

W ho hath boundedour laft minute. 

Arc , So we muft; 

Ift fed this warres afoote?or it fhall be 
On faile of forne condition. 

Val. Tisinmotion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant. 

With the defier. 
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P al* Lett to the king, who, were he 
A quartet carnet of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in,the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health,which were not fpent. 
Rather laide out for pu'rchaft: but alas 
Our hands advanc'd before our hearts, what will 
The fall o th flroke doe damage ? 

Arci. Let th’evenc, 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our felves,and let us follow 

i he becking of our chance. Exeunt 

Scama 3. Enter c Ptrithotti > Hipeltta, Emilia. 

Tir. No further. 

Hip. Sir fare welljrepeat my wiflies 
To our great Lord, of whofe fuccesl dare not 
Make any timerous queftion,yet I with him 
txces,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-deal jng fortune; fpeede to him, 

core never burces good Gouernours. 

Pir. T hough I know 

His Ocean needes not my poorc drops,yet they 
Muft yedd their tribute there.-My precious Maide, 
h ofe belt alfeaions, that the heavens infufe 
In their befl temperd peices,kcepc enthroand 
In your deare heart. 

Emil. Thanckes Sir;Remember me 
To our all royal! Brother, for whofe fbeede 
The great Beliona ile follicite; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without gifi« underflood: Ile offer to her 
What f fhall be advifed (he likes jour hearts 
Are in his Army in his Tent. 

Hip. In’sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepe 
When ourFnends don their helmes.or put to ft a. 

Or tell ofBabcs bioachd on the Launcc,or women 



That 
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That have fod their Infants in ('and after eate them) 

The brine, they wept at killing ’etn; Then if 
You flay to fee of us fuch Spincfters, we 
Should hold you here for e ver. 
pir. Peace be to you 

As I purfue this war,which fhallbethen ... 

Beyond further requiring. Extt'Ptr, 

Emil. How his longing 
Followes his Friend; fincehis depart, his fportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skilll, pafl fiighdy 
His careles execution, where nor game 
Made bins regard, or Ioffe confldtr, but 
Playing ore buflnes in his band, another 
Di rowing in his head,hismindc,nurfe equal! 

To theft fb diffring T wyns;have you obferv'd him , 

Since oilr great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour : 

And I did loye him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangero us, as pool e a Corner, 

Perill and want contcnding,tbey have skiff 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
Tthleaft ofehefe was dreadfuH,afidttrey haV£“ 

Fought out togetber.where Deaths-fcife was lodgd. 

Yet fate hath bought them off : Their knot of love 
Tide,weau’d,intangled, with fo true, ft> long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outworne, never undone. I thiake 
Thefetu cannot be umpire to himfelfe 
Cleaving his confidence into cwaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves be if. 

Emil. Doubtleife 

There is a befl, and rcafon has no manners 

To fay it is not you ; I was acquainted 

Once with a time, when I en joyd a Play-fellow ; 

You were at wars, when fhe the grave enricbd. 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o‘th Meonc 
( which then lookc pale at parting^when our count 
Was each a eleven. 
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Wf. Twas Flauia, 

Emil. Yes 

You talkc of Pirkhem and The fern love; 

Theirs has more ground,is more maturely feafond 
More buckled with ftrong Itidecment.and their 
a.Hearfes rea- The one ofth’othermav befaid to water C ^ es 

dywith Pala- Their intertangled rootes of love, but I 

K°rhe" . ArC1 * and f P oke °0 were things innocent 

Queenes. U f ^° r WC dld ’ an d bke the Elements * 

Thcfeus .• and J hat .'L oow | not what,nor why, yet doe effeft 
h.s L° r d es Rare iflbes by their operance ; otirfoules 

y- Did Co to one another,- what (he lik’d 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
«\omorearra/gnement-,thefiowre that I would olncte 

To ^ rfM "'T my httfc.oVtben but beg,£ 

, f? ! h ' weld long 8 8 

Till jhce had fuch another, and commit it 

Tothe like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume.- on my head no toy 
was her patterned aMom (pretty 
T hough hap;iely,her careles, were, I followed 
For my moft ferious decking mine eare 
Soh;e feme new aire, or at ad venture humd on 
From miftcall Coynadge; why it wasa note 
Whereon herfp.nts would fopurne (rather dwell on) 
- fi L § ltm her fl um bers;This rehearfall 
V Which fury-innocent wots welcomes in 
-ir:e o,d importments bafta-d,has this end, 
i cat the true love tvvetne Mayde,and mayde, may he 
M ore then in Cei individual!. - ~ t; > , y ’ Y 
Nip, Y are ont of breath 
And this high fpeeded-pace, is but to fay' .. 

That you (hall neyrnflike thcMaide Fiavtm) 

Love any that’s calld Man. 

Emil. I ana lure I fhaj] not, 

titp. Now alacke weake Sill r, 

I mull no more beleeve thee in this point 
V houghjin't I know thou doft btieevc thy felfy,) 
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Then I will truft a fickely appetite, 
Thatioathcsevenas it longs,buc fine my Sifter 
If I were ripe for your perfwafion, you 
Have faide enough to fhake me from the Aimc 
Ofthe all noble Tbefeut, for whofe fortunes, 

I will now in, and kneelewithgieatafturance, 
That we, more then his p noth out, ^o&efxe. 

The high throne in his Heart* 

Emtl. I am not againft your faith, 



Exeunt, 

Cornets. 



Scsna 4 .A Battaile firookewitbim:Then a RetraittFlorifi. 
Then Enter Thefeiu (vi&dr ) the three ffueenes meet < 

him, and [all on their faces before him. 



j, 6 >tt. To thee no flarre be darkc* 

2. flu. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3, flu. All the good that may 

Be wiflid upon thy head, I cry Amen tco*t. ( vens 

Thef. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hea- 
View us their mortall Heard,be-b©l<i whoerre, 

And in their time chafticeigoe andfinde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere rights, we would luppTjt. 

But thofe we will depute, which ftiallinveft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Our haft does leave imperfe$;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes lobkc on you, what are thole? 

Exeunt flfpenet. 

Herald. Men of great quality ,as may be j udgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have cold’s 
They are Sifters children^Nephewes to the King. 

Thef. By’th Helrne of Mars, 1 law them in the war. 
Like to a paire of Lions, fmeard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft.I fixt my note 
Conftantly on them; lor they were a marke 



Worth 







men. 



Herald. We Ieaye,they’r called 
Areite and P alamort , 

J'bef. Tis right, thofe, thole 
They ate not dead? 

M«, a . SZ'fcSS £' 0f '' r '' M bi " «*«> 

4f. r,” V 1 l u rtr were § lve,1 » * was poflibie 

The/, Then like men ufe’ctn 
The very leesoffuch(miilion$ of rates) 

Exceede the wine of others; ah our Surciom 
their behoofe, our richcft bZ es 

Muchmorethen S Thebs 

f Sound and at ^liberty ;i would ’em dead 
But forty thoufand fold,we bad rather have ’em 
Pnfoners to us, then death « Beare V,i i? 

k «i<k«re,to them unttade, ffiS« er 

Whatm an to i^n imyipeh^r^". 

Since I have knowne frights furv k l * n 

Delire ofliberty, a feavour, raadnes, * 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 
- Without fome ifopofition, ficknes in wdl ° 

rwrallliqg llrengch in reafon, for our Love 

?h? 8 L e ft IS-S'&y * a,,our - • 

VV! b k ft iWi , ceudei - Lea <J e into the Citty, 

To A taftf o™Amy ’ SS rca,tcrd - we m poll flmfi 

Exeunt 

y,ijh th, Hl.rfiSffhS 
•Kftightes,i» a Funeralf S.olempnity , efre, * 

trues, and odours , bring away, 
y*t 0H rsifighes t darkenthc day ■ ■ 
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Our dole more deadly looses thandpng 
B times, and Gummes,and heavy cheer es t 
Sacred vials filP d with tears s , _ 

j&nd clamors through the wild ayre flying* 

feme aH fad, and fotempne Showes , 

That are q uie^eydfleafure/foes ; 

We convent nought elfehut woes* 

j.£«.This funeral path, brings to your houfliolds grave: 
loy ceaze on you againet peace Oeepe with him* 
n. And this to yours, 
i, G}h, Yours this way: Heavenslcnd 
A thoufand dieting waies , to one fure end. 

3 . j Qu,. This world’s a Citty full of Graying Streetcs, 
And Death’s the market place, where each one meetes. 

Exeunt Severally . 



We convent ,&e. 



Aflm Secmdus. 






Scaenal. Enter tailor, and. Wooer. 

tailor. I may depart with little, while I live,fome thing I 
May caft to you, not much: Alas the Prifon I 
Keepe, though it be for great ones, yet they feldemc 
Come; Before one Salmon, you lhalltake a number 
OfMinnowes:! am given out to be better lyn’d 
Then it can appearc,tome report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 
Deliverd to be : Marry,wbat I have (be it what 
it will)I will allure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. 

wooer . Sit I demaund no more then your owne offer ^ 
And I will eftatc your Daughter in what I 
Hayepromifed, 

D tailor. 





TbcTivO'KohleKinpfKH', 

Jailor. Wcl,we will tafee more of this, when rhe fokmnity 
Jspaft; But have you a full promifc of her? 

Enter Daughter, 

When that lhall be feene,I tender my content. 
trooer. I have Sir ; here Ihec comes. 

Jailer. Your Friend and I have chanced to name 
You here, upon the old bufines? But no more of that* 

No w,fo fbpne as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of itrl'th mcane time looke tenderly 
To the two Prifoners. I can tell you they are princes. 
J)4»g.Thefe Brewings are for their Chamber; t is pitty they 
Are in prifbn, and twer pitty they fhould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any ad vetfity 
Afham’d ; the prifon it fclfe isproud of ’em; and 
They h a ve all the world in their Chamber. 

Jailor. They are fam’d to be a paire of abfolute men . 
*Daugh. By my troth, l think Fame but Hammers ’em, they 
Stand a greile above the reach of report. ('doers. 

Jau I heard them reported in the Battailc, to be the only 
Daugh. Nay mofilikely.for they ate noble fuffrers;! 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they bcene 
Vigors, that with fuch a coaflant Nobility, enforce 
A freedom* out ofBondage, making miiery their 
Mirth,and affliction, a toy to jefl at. 

Iailor. Doe they fo? . 

r Daug. It feemes to me they have no more fence of their 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens .• they eate 
Well, looke merrily , difcourle of many things. 

But nothing of their owne reftraint, and difaBers .* 

Yet fometime a deyldcd figh,tmrtyrd as twer 
I’th deliverance, willbreakefrom oneofthetn. 

When the other prcfently gives it fo fweete a rebuke* 

That I could wilh my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid. 

Or at Icafl a Sigher to be comforted* 

Wooer. Ineverfa'w’em. 

Jailor . The Duke himfelfe came privately in the night, 
Enter P alamort , and Arcite,abwt= 
And fo did they, what the reafon ©fit is, I 

Know 



the ftps l? die Kinfmcti *> 

Know not: Looke yonder they are; that’s 

No Sir, no, that’s 7> alamon : Arcite is the 

lower of the twainc; you may perceive a part 

^‘coe too, leave your pointing ; they would not 

Make us their obje<ft;ouc of their fight. 

‘Daugh. It is a holliday to looke on them:Lord,tke 
Diffrence of men. xeunt, 

Scaena a. Enter 'PaUmon l and Arcite inprifo*. 



Pal, How doe you Noble Cofen ? 
c Arcite. How doc you Sir l 
Pal. Why llrong inough to laugh at mifery, 

And beare the chance of warre yct.we areprrfoncrs 
Ifcarefor ever Cofen. 

Arcite. I btkeveit, 

And to that defliny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite , 

Where is Thebs now ? where nroiif fiobkrCountry ? 
Where are our friend, - , and kindreds ? never mote 
Muft we behold thofe comforts,never fee 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favoursof their Ladies,) 

Like tall Ships under failc:then Bart among’ft 'cm 
And as an EaBwind leave ’em all bebinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdes, whilB Pa l am on and Arcite , - 
Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-flript the peoples praifes,won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wilh ’em ours.O never 
Shall we two exercife,hke T wyns of honour , 

Our Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good S words,now 
( Better the red-eyd god ofwar ne v’r were) 

Bravifhd our lide$,like age muft run to ruB, 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us, ^ ^ 
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Thefe hands (hall never dra w'em out like lightning 
To blaft whole Armies more. 

Arcite. No palatum, 

Thofc hopes are Prifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a too-timely Springjberc age muft finde us. 

And which is heavieftf PaUmon gunman ied. 

The fwcete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kifles,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never dalpe our neckcs s no ifiiie know us. 

No figures of our felves (hall we ev’r fee, 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach’em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and lay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-eyd Maides,flia!l weepe our Bauiflaments, 
And in their Songs,curle ever-blinded fortune 
Till Ihee for ftiamc lee what a wrong £he has done 
To youth andnaturc;Thisisall our world; 

VVelhall know nothing here but one another, 

Heai e nothing but the Clocke that tels our woes.. 
The Vine fhall grow, but we fliall never fee it : 
Sommer fhall come, and with her all delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabitehere ftill, 

T al. Tis too true Arc! tc, To out Theban bounties, 
That fiiooke the aged Forreft with their ecchoes. 

No more now muft we hailoa, no more Aiake. 

Our pointed Iavelyns,whjlft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Strucke with our wcll-fteeld Darts; All valiant ufes, 

( The foode^nd nourilhment of noble mindcs,) 

In us two here fhall perifhjwe fhall die 
(which is the curfe of honour) laflly. 

Children ofgreife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. YecCofen, 

Even from the bottom ofthele miferies 
From all that fortune caninfli.di upon us, 

I fee two comforts ryfing, two mcereblefiings, 

2f the gods plcafc, to hold here abraye patience. 



And 
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And the enjoying ofourgreefes together; 

Whilft Talamon is \\'ith me, let me penlh 
If I thinke this our prifon. 

Pala. Certeinly, 

Tis a maine gcodnes Cofen, that our fortunes 
Were twyn’d together; tis moft true,cwofou!es 
Put in two noble Bodies,let cm fuffer 
The gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never finckejthey muft net,fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleeptng, and all’s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 

Pal. How gentle Cofen ? 

Arc. Let’s thinke this prifon, holy fandluary. 

To keepe us from corruption of worfemen. 

We aro young and yet defire the waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Convention 

The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like Women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blefling 

Can be but our Imaginations - 

May make it ours? And heete bein g thus toge ther-. 

We are an endles mine to one another ; 

We arc one anothers wife, ever begetting 

New Sirthes of love; we are facher, friends, acquaintance. 

We are in one another, Families, 

I am your heire,and you are mine: This place 
Is our Inheritance: no hard Oppreffour 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We fhall live long, and loving.* No furfeits feeke us i 
The hand of war hurts none here, nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth : wei e we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully , or bufines, 

Quarrels confume us, Envy of ill men 
Crave our acquaintance, I might ficken Cofen,' 

Where you fhould never know it,andfo perifh 
Without yuur noble hand to clofe mine cies. 

Or praiers to the godsja thoufand c'naunces - • 

Were yve from hence, would leaver ue. 

D 5 Pa, 
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Pal, You have made me 
(I thanke you Cofen Arcite) alraoft wanton 
With my Captivity: whacainifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: 1 finde the Court here 
I am fure a more content, and all chofe pleafurej * 

That wooe the wilsof men to vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficient 
To tell the world, tis but a gaudy Ihaddow, 

That old Time, as he pafles by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of C rt0) h 
Where fin is Iuftice, luff and ignorance, 

T he vertues of the great ones: Cofen Arcite , 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe,ilI old men,unwept. 

And had t heir Epitaphes,the peoples Curies, 

Shall I fay more? 

Arc. I would hearc you ftjll. 

Pd. Yefhali. 

Is there record ofany two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arcite ? 

Arc. Sure there cannor# 

*Pd. I doe not thinke it polfiblc our fricndlhlp 
Should ever leave us. 
zArc. Til! our deatfcesit cannot 

E nter Emilia and her vtomi 
And after death our Ipirits ffiall be led 
To thole that love eternally. Speake on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleaf ures ia’c, 

Emil. What IHowre is this ? 

Worn. Tis calld NarcifTus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faireBoy ccrtaine, but a foole, 
ToJovehimfelfc, were there not maiejes enough? 

Arc. Pray Forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil, Or were they all hard hearted ? 

Wom. They could not be to one fo faire. 

Emil, Thou wouldft not. — '* 

- "% " "7 mm. 
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ypM. I thinke I (hould not, Madam, 

2ml. That’s a good wench : 

But take heede to your kindles though 
tram. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

Arcite. Will ye goe forward Gofen? 

Emil.Cinb not thou worktfuch Bowers in hike wenchr 
Worn. Yes. 

Emil. I le have a gowne full of ’em and of thele, 

This is a pretty colour, wilt not doe 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench ? 

Worn. Deinty Madam. , _ , 

Arc. Gofcn,Cofen,how doe you Sir?WHy Talamon t 
Pal. Never till now I was in prifon vArcite* 

■ Arc. Why what s the matter Man? 

7W. Beho!d,and wonder. 

By heaven Ihee is a Goddefle. 

Arcite. Ha. {. 

Pal. Doe reverence. 

She is a Goddefle Arcite. - 

Emil. Of all Flowrcs* - 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil. It is the very Embleme of a Maide* 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 
How modcftly :he blowes, and paints the Sun, 

With her chaftebtufhes?Whenthe North cow 
Rude and irapatient,then,like Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud agalne 3 
And leaves him to bale briers. 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefly will blow fo far 
Sbefalsfor’t: a Mayde 
Iflhce have any honour,wou!d beloth 
To take example by her. 

£mil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She Is wondrous faired 
Pal, She is all the beauty extant,- 





i comes neerehef 
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JEmil.’Tht Sun grows high, lets walk in,kecp thefe J 

Weele fee how neere Art can come neere their colours • J 
I am wondrous merry hearted, 1 could laugh now. ’ 
Worn. I could lie dowse I am fure. ? 

Emil, And take one with yon ? 

H?em. Thafs as we bargaine Madam, 

Emil, Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and mm*, 
Tal. What thinke you of this beauty ? 

Art. Tisarareone. 

Pal. Is’cbutarare one? 

Arc. Yes a matchles beauty. 

Pal. Might not a man wcUlolehimlelre and love het? 

Arc. I cannot tell what you have done,I have, 
Bcllirevv mine ayes for’t, now I feele my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then ? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 
zArc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I law her firft. 

Arc , That soothing 
Pal. Bucicfliailbe. 

Arc , Ifawhertoo. 

Pal. Yes,but you muft not love her. 

<±Arc. I will not as you doe;to worfliip her; 

As (he is heavenly, and a bleffedGoddes;. 

/I love her as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love. 

Pal. You {hall not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. 

Who (hall deny me ? 

Pal, I that firft law her ; I that tooke polTclfron 
Firft with mine eye of all thole beauties 
In herreveald to mankindc.* if thou Iou’ft her. 

Or cntertain’ft a hope to blaft my wjlhej, 

Thou art a Traytour Arsitc and a fellow 
Falle as thy Title to her,- friendfhip, blood 
AndalUhe tycs between? us I diftlaime 

. - * if 
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if thou once thinke npo n her. * 

Arc, Yes I love her, 

And if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

I muft doe fo, I love her with mjfcfoule. 

If that will lofe ye,farcwell Palamtn , 

I fay.againe,! love, and in loving her maintains 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any <P alamo* or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. y 

Pal, Have I cald thee friend ? 

^rc.Ycs,and have found me fo;why are you mov’d thus ? 
Let me dcale coldly with you, am not I 
Parc of you b!ood,parc of your loule? you have told me 
That I was < PaUmo» t and you were Arctic, 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc, Am Sot I liable to thole affe&ions. 

Thole joyeSjgreifes, angers, feare 1 ?, my friend ffiaH fuffet? 
5W. Ye may be. 

Arc, Why then would you deale fo cunningly, 

So ftrangely,fo vnlikeanoblekinefman 
To love alone ? Ipeake truelyTdoe you thinke me 
Ynworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No; but unjuft, 
if thou purfuc that fight. 

Arc . Becaufe an other 
Firft lees the Enemy ,fhall I Hand ftill 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But lay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal. Let that one fay lb. 

And ufe thy freedomc ; els if thou purfueft her. 

Be as that curled man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Aac. You are mad. 

Pal. I muft be. 

Jill thou art worthy, dSrctie , it eonceines we, 

E And 
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And in this madncs,tfl hazard thee 
And take thy life, I dcale but truely. 
u4n\ Fie Sir. 

You play the Childe extftamelyrl will love her, 

I mull, I ought to dee fb,and I dare, 

And alj thisjuftly. 

Tal. O that now,that now 
Thy falfc-felf<5 and thy friend, had bat this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpc 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would 
What tw’er to filch afttdbon from anot 
Thou art baler in it then a Cutpurlc; 

Put but thy head out of this window m 
And as I have a foole, lie uaile thy life 
Arc.l hou dar’ft not foole,thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Pur my head outMle throw my Body our. 

And leape the garden, w hen I fee her next 

Enter Keeper. 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No morejthe keeper’s comming; I fiiall live 
To kr.ocke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Are, Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen: 

Pala. Now honell keeper 
Keeper. Lord Arcite, you mr ft 
The caufti know not ytt. 

Arc. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper, Prince P alamort, l mult awhile DCreave you 
Of your faire Cofens Gompany. 

Exeunt aArcite, and Keeptn 

Pal. And me too, 

fcven when you pleale oflifcjwhy is he lent for? 

It may be he final! mar.ry her, he's goodly. 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood andbodyiBut hisfalfehood. 

Why ftould a friend be treacherous ? if that 
Get him a wife io noble, and fo faire; 
let faoneft men ne’re love againe. Once more 
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I would but fee this faire One.* Blefled G 3 Hell, 

And fruite,and flowers more blefled that flillbloffom 
As her brighr eics flnne on ye.would I were 
For all the fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Aprieocke; 

How I would fpread,and fling my wanton armes 
In at her window;! would bring her fruits 
Fit for the Gods to feed onryouch and pleafure 
Still as (he tafted fhould be doubled on her. 

And iflhe be not heavenly J would make her 
Soneete the Gods in uature,they fhould fearc her. 

Enter Keeper . 

And then I am fure Ihc-would love’ me: how now keeper 
Wher's tAnite, 

Keeper, Baniftid:Princc Piritbom 
Obtaincdhis liberty; but never more 
Vpon his och and lire mud he let foot* 

V pon this Kingdoms. 

7W„ Hees a blefled man. 

He fhalHee Tbebs againe, and call to Armes 
The bold youg men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fa H on like fir etiArcite (ball have a Fortune, 

If he dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Pcild to ftrike a battle for her; 

And if he lofe her tben,he‘s a cold Coward ; 

Ho w bravely may he beare himlelfe to win her 
If he be noble Arcite ; thoufand waies. 

Were 1 atliberty, I would doe things 
Ofluch a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

This bluffing virgirje fhould take manhood to her 
And fecke to raviui me. 

Keeper , My Lord for you 
1 have this charge too. 

Pal. To difebarge my life. 

Keep, No, but from this place to remoeve your Lordfhip, 
The wind owe" are too open. 

Pal. Devi's take '’em 

That arc fo envious to me; pre thee kill oie« » 

E 2 Keeper 
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Keep. And hang foi’t afterward. 

‘Tal. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

Pal. Thou bringft fuch pelting fcuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifejl will not goe. 

Keep. Indeede yon muft my Lord. 

Pal. May I fee the garden? 

Keep. Noc. 

*Pal. Then I am refolud,I will not goe. (rous 

Keep. I muft conftraine you then ; and for you arc dange 
He clap more yrons on you. 

Pal , Doe good keeper, 
lie (hake ’em fo,ye (hall not ftcepc. 

He make ye a new Morrjflc,muft I goe ? 

Keep. T here is no remedy. 

Tal. Farewellkinde window. / 

May rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady ■> : 
Ifeverthou haft felt whatforrow war, 

Drcame how I fuffcr.Gomejnow bury me. 

Exeunt Palamon^and Keepet\ 
Scaena 3 , Enter Areite . 

Arcite. Banifhd the kingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke’em for,but banifhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for. 

Oh twasa ftuddied punifhment, a death 
Beyond Imagination: Such a vengeance 
That were I old and wicked,all my fins 
Gould never plucke upon me. p<tlamon% 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou (halt flay andfee 
Her bright eyes breake each morning gainft thy window^ 
And let in life into thee j thou (halt feede 
V poa the fwcetenes of a noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r exceeded, nor ncv*r (hall : 

Good gods? whathappineshayP^/^^? 
twenty to one, hee’le come to fpeaketo her. 
ifflhc be as gentle, as (he’s faire 9 

I- 
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I know (he*s his,he has a Tongue will tame f can come’ 

Tempcfts,and make the wild Rockcs wanton. Come what 
The word is death; I will not leave the Kingdome, 

I know mine owne, is but aheape of ruins, 

And no redreffe there, iff goe, he has her. 

I am refolu’d an other fbape fhall make me. 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 
lie fee her,and be neere her, or no more. 

Enter, ^ Country people y & one with a gar leu before them. 

r , My Matters, ile be there that’s certaine, 
a. And He be there. 

y.' And/. ' 

4. Why then have with ye Boyes; Tis but a chiding, 

Let the plough play to day,ile tickTc out 
©f the lades tailes to morrow. 

1. Iamfure 

To have my wife asjealous as a Turkey : 

But that’s all one, ile goe through, let her mumble. 

3. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her. 

And all’s made up againc. ~ 

3. I, doe but put a feskue in her fift.and you (hall fee her 
Take a new leflon out, and be a good wench. 

Doe we all hold, againft the Maying i 

4 . Hold ? what (bould aile us ? 

3. Area* will be there. 

2. And Sennets. 

And Rjcm , and g. better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know w hat wenches : ha ? 

But will the dainty Dominc^the Schoolemafter keep touch 
Doe you thinker for he do’s all ye know. 

3 . Hee’l cate a hornebooke ere he faile: goe too, the mat- 
ter’s to© fane driven between:; him,and the Tanners daugh- 
ter^© let (lip now, and (he mutt fee the Duke,and(he muft 
daunce too, 

4. Shall we be lufty. 

2. All the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th breech on’** 1 

Eg >• and 
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sad bcerc ile be and there ilc be, forourTowne, and here 
againc, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wea- 
vers, 

1. This mull be done i'ch woods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any mea lies our thing of learning fees fo ; where he 
himfelfe will ee’ifie the Duke moft pailoufly in our behalfe« 
hees excellent i'th woods,bring hitn to’ch plaipes, his lear- 
ning makes no cry, 

3 . Wcele fee the /ports, then every man to’s Tackle:and„ 

Sweete Companions lets rehearfe by any racanes before 
The Ladies fie us,and doe fweetly,and God knows what 
May come on’e. \ y 

4* Contcntjthe fports once ended, wee’l perforate. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends: pray you whither 
goc you. 

4. Whither ? why, what a quell ion’s that. ? 

Arc. YeSjtis a quellipn,to me that know nots 
3. To the Gauteany Friend. 

2. Where were you bred you know it not ? 

Arc. Not fane Sir, 

Are there fuch Qamcs to day ? 

1* Yes marry are there: 

And fuch as you neuer fa w ; The Du^e himfelfe 
Wili be in perfon there. 

Arc. What pariimes are they ? 

2, Wraftling, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow, 

3. Thou wi'cnprgoe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4- Well Sir 

Take your owne rime,comc Boyes 
j. My mindc milgives me 
This fellow has a veng’ance tricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s nude for't 
2« lie be fiangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him. plumb porredge. 

He wraftlefhc roll eggs.Come lets be gon Lads. Exetm 4- 

tArc* 
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tArc. This is an ©fferd oportunity 
I duift not wi® for. Weil, I could ha ye wreftled, 

The heft men cal/d it excellent, and run 
Swifter,then winde upon a feild ofCorne 
YGutling the wealthy cares) never flew: He venture. 

And in fomc poore difgm ze be there, who knowes 
Whether my i row es may i.ot be girt with garlands? 

And happinespreferre me to a place, 

Where I may ever dwell in right of her, Exit Arctic^ 

S esna 4 . Enter Jailers Daughter alone. 
j)augb. Why Ihouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never wi'laffcft me ; 1 am bafe. 

My Father the rreane Keeper of his Prifon, 

And he a prince ; To many him is hopeiefle j 
To be his whore, is vvitles; Outupon’t; 

Whacpuflies aie we w enches driven to 
When fifteene once has found us ? Fuft I faw him, 

T (feeing) thought he was a goodly man ; 

He has a s much topleafea woman in him, 

(I/he plea fe to beftow it fo) as ever 
Thefeeyesyedcokton; Next, Ijjittied him. 

And Co would any young wench o’ my Conference 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydeuhead 
To a yong haalom Man ; Then I lov’d him, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him j 
And yet he had a Cofen,faire as he too. 

But in my heart was TaUnton, and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ?To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is f 
And yet his Songs are fad- ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To bring him water in a morning, firft 
He bowes hisnobie body,then falutes me, thus: 

Fairc, gentle Mayde.good morrow, may thy goodnes, 

Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten dates after, 

Would he would doe fo cv’ry day; He gieives much. 

And me as much to fee hjs mtfery. 

What 
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Aadfirieminde,iiluftra:c abrade Father, 

Per. Marke how his vertae, hke a hidden 5ua 
Breakes through his bafer garments. 

Hip. Hee’s well got fure. - 

Thef. Whacmade you fecke this place Sir t 
Arc. Noble Thefew . . 

To purchafe name.aud doe my ablefl fervice 
To iuch a well-found wonder, as thy worthy 
Fo onely in thy Court, ofall the world 
dwells faire-eyd honor. 

•Per. All his words are worthy.' 

Thef. Sir, weare. much endebted to your travel!, 

Nov (hall you loofe your wifh : Ter it hate* 

Difpofe of this faire Gentleman. 

Perttb. Thank esThefew. 

What ere you arc y’ar mine, and I (hall give you 
To a inoft noble fervice, to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin ; pray obferve her goodnede; 
You have honourd hir faire birth-day .with your vcrtueSj 
And asyour due y’ar hir s jkiffe her faire hand Sir. 

Are. Sir, y’ar a noble Giver t deareft Be wtie. 

Thus let me feale my vowd faith : wbenyour Servant 
f Your moft unwortbie Creature} but offends you. 
Command him die, he (hall. 

Emil. That were too crocll. 

If you deferve well Sir ; 1 fhall foone fec't : (you. 

Y’ar tnine,aud feme what better -than your rancke lie life 
i Per. He (ee you furnifh’d.and becaufe you fay 
You are a horfeman, 1 mull needs intreat you 
This after noone to ride,but tis a rough one. 

trfre. I like him betcer ( Prince) I (hall not then 
Freeze in tny Saddle. 

7 he f. Sweet, you muft be readie. 

And you Emilia, and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the San,to doe observance 
To dowry May, in T>i«ns wood : waite well Sir 
VponyourMiftris : £mely i I hope 
He (hall not goc a foote. 

F Emil, 
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What ffiould I doc, to make him know I love him, 

For I would faine enjoy him? Say I ventur’d 
To fee him free what faies the law then Thus much 
For La w,or kindred : I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he (hall love me. Exit, 

This Ihort flo. SCX ™ 4'^^terThtfeui yWp^itafPtrithoiti 7 
riih of Cor- Emilia : tAr cite with a Garland } &-c. 

nets and TheJ-. You have done worthily* I have not fecne 

Shores with' Since Hercules,* man of tougher fyaewes; 

What ere you are,you run the beft,and wraftle. 

That thefe times can allow- 
Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you. 

Thef. What Countrie bred you ? 

Arcite, This; but far off,Prince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life. 

Thef, Are you his heire ? 
cArcite. Hi* yongeft Sir* 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

eArcite. A little of all noble Qualiitics : 

I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in horfemanlhip ; yet they that knew me 
Would fay it was my beft pccce : laft,and greatefi, 

I would be thought a Souldier. 

Thef. You are perfed. 

Tiritb. Vpon my foulc, a proper man. 

Emilia. He is fo. 

Per. How doe you like him Ladie ? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fo noble 
(If hefay true,)ofhis fort. 

Emil. Beleeve, 

Hie mother was a wondrous band loin e woman. 

His face me thinkes, goes that way. 
i ; Hjp* But his Body 
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Emil, That were a fhame Sir, 

While I have horfes: take your choice, and what 
You want at any time, let me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully, I dare allure you 
You'l finde aloving Miftris. 

Arc. If I doe not. 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 
Difgrace,and blowes. 



7 hef. Go leadc the way; you have won it; 

It fhall be fo ; you fhall rcceave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong elfe, 

Sifter,belhrew my hearc.you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman,wouId be Matter, 

But you are wife* Florift. 

Emil. I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt omnes, 
Scarna 6. Enter 1 ay hr s 'Daughter alone. 

Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divells rore 3 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile heace,l have lent him,whereaCedar 
H igher than all the refhfpreads like a plane 
Fall by a Brooke,and there he lhall keepe clofe,' 

Till I provide him Fyles,and foode,for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. OLove 
Whata flout hearted child thou art ! My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it 
I love him, beyond love,and beyond reafon. 

Or wit,or fafetic : I have made him know it 
I care r.ot,I am delperate,If the law 
Finde me,and then condemne me for’t; fome wenches, 
Some honeft harted Maides,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I purpofc is my way too ; Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly,as to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo eafily 

Truft men againe ; And yet he has not thank’d me 

For w hat I have done ; no not fo much as kill me. 
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And that (methinkes) is not fo well ; nor fcarccly 
Could I perfwade him to become a Freeman, 

He made fuch fcruples of the wrong he did 
To me,and to my Father. Yet I hope 
When he confiders more.thjs love of mine 
Will cake more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with mc,fo he ufc me kindly. 

For ufe me fo he lhall, or ile proclaimc him 
And to his face, no-man: lie presently 
Providehim neccf&ries,and packc my cloathes up. 

And where there is a path of ground lie venture 
So faee be with me ; By him, like a fhadow 

Ile ever dwell;within this houre the whoobub 

Will be all ore the prifon : lam then 

Kitting the man they looke for s farewell Father; 

Get many more fuch prifoners,3nd fuch daughters,^ ^ 

And fhortly you may kgepe your felfe. Now to him: Cofnetjf(j 

fuiidiy places, 

Noife and 
hallowing as 
’ people a Majr- 

Scarna 1. E ntcr esfreite alone. 

Arcite, The Duke has loft Hypolitaj each tookc 
A feverall land. This is a folemne Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the ^Athenian pay ic ; x 

To’th heart of Ceremony .• O Queene Emilia 
Frefher then May,fweeter N 

Then hir gold Buttons on the bowe*,or all 
Th’en amelld knackcs o*th Meade, or garden, yea 
(We challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the ftreame feetne flpwersjthou o IewclS 
O’ch wood.o’th world, haft Iikewife bleft a pace 
With thy foie prefence, in thy rumination 
That I poore man might eftfoones come betweene 
And chop onfomc cold thought,thrice bleffed chance 
To drop on fuch a Miftris, expectation 
moft giltlefle on’t : tell me O Lady Fortnne 
(Next after Smelj my Soveraigncjhow far 
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I may be prowd. She takes ftrong note of me» 

Hath made me ncereher ; and thi* brutcous Mornc 
(The prim’ft of all the yearejprefents me with 
A brace of horfes,cwofuch Steeds might well 
Be by a pairc of Kings backt,in a Field 
That their crownes titles tride : Alas, alas 
Poore Cofcn Palamon^ootc prifbner,thou 
So little dream'll upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinkft thy felfe, the happier thing.tobe 
So neare Emvlia y me thou deem’ft at Tilths t 
And therein wretched.although free ; But if 
Thou knew’ft my Miflris breathd on m?,and that 
I ear d her language , livde iq her eye; OCoz 
What pallion would enclofe thee. 

Enter P alamon <u out of a Bu(h i with hit Shackles : bends 
hu pfi at Arcite.\ 

P alamort. Traytpr kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldil perceive my pa/lion,if thefe fignes 
Of prifonment were offme,and thishand 
But owner of a Sword .• By ail othes in one 
i, and the iuftice of my love would make thee 
A conrclt Tray tor,o thou moll perfidious 
Tdat ever gently lookd the voydQS of honour* 

That eu’r bore gentle. Token 5 faifeft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin,call’ft thou hir thine? 

1 e prove it in my Shackles, with thefe hands. 

Void of appointmentjthat thouly ’ft,and art 
A very tfceefc in Iove,a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of villaine ; had I a Sword 
And thefe boufe clogges away* 

Arc* Deere Cofin Palamon 9 
Tal. Coloner Arcitegivc me language, fucb 
As thou haft fhewd me feate. 

Arc. Not finding in 
The circuit of my bread, any groffe ftuffe 
To forme me like your 6lazon,holdsmeto 
^ efanfwcrjtis your paiTion 

at thus miftakeSfthe which to you being enemy* 
Cannot to me be kind ; honor, and honsftic 
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I cherifh.and depend on,how fo ev’r _ : 

You skip them in nae,attd withthem faire Coz 
Ucmaintaine ray proceedings ; pray bepicai d . 

To ftiew in generous termcs,your griefcs,Upce that 
Your queftion’s with your equall,whoproteflcs 
To dearc hisowne way,with the miade aod Sword 
Ofa true Gentleman* 

Pal. That thou durft Arcite. ] 

Arc. My Coz,my Coz.you have beene well advcrtn d 
How much I dare,y'ave fecne me ufe my Sword 
Again ft th’advice of feare: fure of another 
You would not hearc me doubced,but your filcnce 
Should breake out,tho£igh i’th Sanduary. 

Pa1 4 Sir, 

I havefecne you move in fuch a place, which well 
Might juftifie your manhood, you w ere calld (faire 

A good knight and a bold ; But the whole weeke’s not 
If any day it raync: Their valiant temper 
Men loofc when they endine to trecherie, 

And then they fight like compclid Scares, would fly 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinl'mau,you might as yodf- 

Speake this, and ad it in your <31afle,as to 
Hiseare, which now difdaines you* 

Tal. Come up to me, 

Q^it me of thefe eoldGy ves,give me a Sword 
Though it beruftie,and the charity 
Of one meale lend mejCome before me then 
A good Sword in thy band, and doc but lay * 

ThztEmly is thine, I will forgive 
The trefpaffe thou baft done me,yca.my life 
Ifthen thou carty’f,and brave fpules in fhad.es 
That have dyde manly ,which will feeke of me 
Some newes from earch,they Hull get none but this 
That thou art brave, and noble. 

Arc. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthorne houle. 

With couofaile of the night, I will be here 
With wholcfomc v lands chtie impediments 
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WiUIfilc off, you fiialf have garmcnts,an d 
Perfumes to kill the fmell o’th prifoH,after 
When you (hall flretch your felfe, and fay but Arcite 
I am in plight, there (hall be at your choyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Pal. Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble bearc a guilty b ulineslnone 
But onely Arcite , therefore none but Arcite 
Inthiskindcisfo bold. 

Arc . Sweete PaUwon. 

Pal. I doe embrace you, and your offer, for 
Y our offer doo’c I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrily I may not wilh 

IP'indt hornet of Cornets, 
More then my Swords edge ont. 

*Arc. You heare the Hornes • 

Enter your Mufickeieaft this match between** 

Be croft.er mct.givc me your hand, farewell, 
lie bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be flrong. 

*7W. Pray hold your promile > 

And doc the deede with a bent brow, moft ertaine 
Youlovemc not,berough with me, and powrc 
This oile out of your language jby this ayre 
J could for each word, giyc a Cuffe : my ftomach 
not rcconcild by realbn. 

Arc. Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when llpuir 

lVitide harm. 

My horfe,I chide him norj content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The fcatterd to the Banketjyou inuft gueffc 
I have an office there. 

PA. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleale heaven, and I know your office 
VnjufUy is atebeev’d. 
asfre. If a good title, 

5 am perfwaded this queftion ficke between’s, * 
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no bleeding muft be cur’d.I am a Soitour, ; 

JJat t0 your Sword you will bequeath this plea, 

And talkc of it no more. 

PA. But thisone word ; 

You are going now to gaze upon my Miftris, 

For note yotr.mine (he is. 

Arc, Nay then* 
pal. Nay pray you, 

You talkc of feeding me to breed me Rrengtb 
You arc going now to looke upon a Sun 
That ftrengtfoens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore me, but enj oy c till 
] may enforce ray temedy* Farewell. hxcttnt* 

Scsena 2 . Enter Iajlors danghter alone. 

Daugh. He his miftookejthe Beakc I meant,tsgonc 
After his fancy/Tis now welnigh morning, 

No marter.would it were pcrpetuall night. 

And darkenesLord o’th world, Harke tis a w'oolfe: 

In me hath greife flaine feare.and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s “P alamort . 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw me,fo 
He had this File ; what if I hallowd for him- ? 

I cannot hallowiifl whoop’d; what then ? 

If he not anfweard,I fhoultf call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 
Strange ho wles this live-long night,why may’t not be 
They have made prey of himfhe ha s no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Iengling of his Gives 
Might call fell things to liften, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and‘tan 
Smell where refinance is. Ile fuit downe 
He’s torne to pc tees, they howld many together 
And then they feed on hiimSo much for that. 

Be bold to ring the Bell; how Hand 1 then 
All’s char’d when he is gone, No,no I lye. 

My Father’s to behang d for his efcape, 

My felfe to beg, if I ptizd life fo much 
As to deny my but that I would not, 

Should 
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Should I try death by duffons: f am inop’t. 

Food tooke I none.thefe two daies. 

Sipt fbme water, I 'have not elofd mine eyes 
Save when my lidsfeowrd off their bine; ala-s 
Diflb'ue my life, Let riot my fence unlVtde 
Leaft I fliould drowne, or liable hang my {elfe, 

0 (lace of N mire, faile together in me. 

Since thy b.ft props are warpt:So which way now ? 

T he be it way is,the next way to a grave : 

Each errant itep befide is torment. Loe 

The Moo’ic is down,chc Cryckets chirpe,the Schreichowlc 

Cal sin the dawnc; all offices are done 

Save what I faile in: Buc chepoint is this n . . . 

An end, and that is all. Exit, 

Scseoa 3. Enter Arcite t with MeatefV'mc^inA Filet, 
•Arc. 1 (hould be neerc the place,hoa. Cofen Pdamw, 

Enter T’alamn, 

Pit l, Arcite. 

Arc. The I'me.-T have brought you foode and files* 
Gome forth and fcaie not, her’esno Thefeue , 

PA, Nor none fo hor.eft isircite. 
esfre 1 T hat s no matter, 

Wee’I argue that hereafter: Come take courage. 

You fhall not dye thus beaftly.here Sir drinke 

1 know you are faint, then : le tafkc further with you. 

Pal, Arcitc,t\\ou mightft now poyfonme. 

Arc. I might. 

But I in oft Kate you firft : Sit downe,asd good now 
No more of thefe vaine pa: lies, let us not 
Having our anc ent reputation with us 
Make calke for Fooics,andCo waids,To your health.&C* 
Pal. Doe. 

Arc, Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honefiy and honour in you, 

No inentiop of this woman, t’ will difturbe us. 

We lliall have time enough. 

P up \V ell Sir, lie pledge you, (blood man. 

nArc. Drinke a good hearty draught, it breeds good 

Dot 



Doe not you feeie it thaw you ?MM 
<jp a l. Stay,! It tell you after a draught or two more. 

Arc. Spare it not, the Duke has more Cuz.'Eate now* 

. Pal. Yes, 

Arc. Iam glad you have Co good a fiomacb. 

Pal. I am gladder I have fo good meatc too’t. 

Are, 1st not mad lodging,!^ in the wild woods Cofea 
Pal. Yes, for then that have wilde Confidences. (I fee, 
^rr.How tails your vittailsPyour hunger nceds no fayvee 
Pal. Not much. . 

But if it did, yours is too tattffweece Cofen? whatis this? 
Are. Venifon. 

Pal. Tis alufiymeate; 

Giue me more wine; here Arctic to the- wenches 
We have known in our daies.T he J.ord Stewards daughter 
Doe you remember her ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pd. She.lov’dablack-bairdraan, 

Arc. She did fo; wellSir. 

Pal. And I have heard fome call him Arcite. and 
Arc. Out with’t faith# . , nt-i -' 

Pal . She met hiui in ap Arbour-* — 

What did ffic there CuzPplay o’th virginals ? 

Art. Something fhe did Sir. 

Pal, Made her gioane a mopeth for’tjor 2, or 3 .or roi 
Are. The Marfhals Sifter, 

Had her fharetoo,asI remember Gofen, 

Elfe there be tales abroade, you’I pledge her ! 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’is-There wasa time 
When yong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech: and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For Emily > upon my life; Foole 
Away with this ftxaind mirth;! fay againe 
That figh was breathd for Emily ^ bafe Cofea, 

Dar’ft thou breake firfl; ? 

* Arc. you are wide. 

Pal. By heaven and earth, ther’s nothing in theehoneft, 

G Arc.. 
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vdrc> Then Ileleave you: you are aBeaft now: 

'pal. As thou makft me, Tray our. (f utT]CS) 

esirc. Thcr’s all things needfuH, files and fhirts,and,pe t , 

He come againe fome two howres hence, and bring * 
That that (hall quiet all, 

9 W. A Sword and Armour; 

Are, Feare me not; you arenowtoofbwlejfarewell. 
©et ofF your Trinkets, yaufliall want nought; 

Pal. Sir ha : 

Arc. lie heare no more. Exit, 

Pa/. Ifhe keepe touch, he dies for’t. 

Scaena^, Enter Iaylors daughter. 

Baugh, I am very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The San has feene my Folly ; PalamoUy 
Alas no ; hees in heaven ; wheie am i now ? 

Yonder’s the fea,and thcr’sa Ship; how’t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now, no w,it beates upon it;now,now,new, 

Thcr’s a leakfprung, a found one, how they ciy? 

V pon her before the winde, you’l loofe all els.- 
Vp with a courfe or two, and take about Boyes. 

Good night, good night, y'ar gone; I am very hungry. 
Would I could finde a fine Ftog;he would tell me 
NeWesfrom all parts o’th world, then would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle (hell, and fayle 
By eaft and North Eaft to the King of Pigmtt) 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
T wenty toonc is cruft up in a trice 
To morrow morning, Heiay never a word . 

For tie cut my greens coat, afeete above my knee t 
And tie clip my yellow fa ekes, an inch below mine etc. 

hey , nanny ,nonnyjtott»y> 
He's buy me a white Cut, forth for to ride 
Andile goefeeke himjhrow the world that is fo.wide 

hey nonny , nonnyytonny, r 
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Againft .1 (hall fleepe like a Top clfe. Exit. 

Scsna 6 ‘Enter a Schoole ntafer .4. Country fMeniavd 
Baum.l.ori wenches, with aTaborer, 

5ci Fy,fy,whaccedioficy,& difenfanity is here among ye? 
have my Rudiments bin labourd fo long with ye?mi!kd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow of 
my undemanding laid upon ye? and. do you ftil: cry where, 
andhow, & wherfote?you moft eburfe freeze capacities, ye 
iave Judgements, have 1 faide thus let be, arid there let be, 
and then let be, and no man undeiftand mee, proh de»m i 
medius fiduu, ye are all dunces.- For why hcreftandl. 
Here the Duke comes^here are you c^ofe in the Thicket; the 
Dnkeappeares, I iriecte him and unto him I utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhums,and 
then cries rare,and I goe forward,at length i fling my Gap 
upjmarke there; then do you as once did Meleager > and the 
- Bore break comly out before himdike true lover *,caft your 
felves in a Body decently, and fweetly,by a figure trace»aad 
turae Boyes. 

1. And fweetly we will doe it Maftcr § err old. 
i. Draw up the Company, Where’s the Taborour. 

31 Why Timothy. - 

T tb. Here my mad boycs,have at ye. 

Scb. But I fay where’s their women? 

4. Here’s Friz, and C Maudline. (Barbery. 

1. And little Jjuce with the white legs, and bouncing 
fi i. And freckeled Nel; that never faild her Mafter . 
Sch.Whet be your Ribands maids?fwy m with your Bodies 
And carry it fweetly, and delivery 
And now and then a fauour, and a friske. 
j "Nel. Let us alone Sir. 

Sch. Wher’s the reft o’th Muficke. 

3 . Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then ‘ 

And fee what’s wanting;wher’s the T avian? 

My friend, carry your taile without offence 
Or fcandall to t he Ladies; and be fure v 
You tumble with audacity,and manhood, 

G 2 Aad 
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And when youbarke doe it with judgement, 

Man, Yes Sir. 

Sch. Quo tuque tandem. Here is a woman wanting 
4. Wc may goe whittle: all the fat’s l’chfire. 

Sch. We have, 

A« learned Autbuurs utter, wafhd a Tile, 

We have bccne fatutu jtnd laboured vainely. 

1. This is that fcornefuil peece,that feu, vy hilding 
That gave her promife faithfully, (he would be here. 
Cicely the Sempfters daughter • 

The next gloves that I give her ih all be dog skin; 

Nay and (be faile me once, you can tell Arc as 
She fwore by wine,and bread,(lie would noth; cake* 

Seh. An Eele and woman, < 

A learned Poet fayes tunles by’th taile 

And with thy teeth thou hold, will either faile. 

In manners this wasfalfe poiicion 

1 . A fire ill take her ; do’s (he flinch now? 

3. What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Seh.. Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity 

Yea, and a wotfull,anda pictious nullity. ^ j 

4. Now when the crediie of our 1 owne lay On it$ 
Now to be frampall, now ro piffe o’th nettle, 

Goe thy wares, ile remember tbee,ile fit thee. 

Enter lay lor s daughter, 
The Cj e or ge alow , came from the South, from 
The coafi of Barbary a. 

-And there he met with brave gallants of war 

"By one , by two fy three , a 
Wcllhaild.wfllhaild,you jolly gallants. 

And whither now are y on-bound a 
O let me have your company till come to the found a 
There was three fooles, fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it was an owlc 
T he other he fed nay , 

7 he third he feeiit yeas A hawksAndher be Is wer cut 

c I ' 3- 
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V j.Ther’s a dainty mad woman Mr. comes i’th Nick as 

madas a march hare: if wee can get herdaunce, wee are 
made againe:I warrant her, ftiee’i doe the rareft gambols, 
j. A mad wotnar?we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

Taugh. 1 wouidbeforry elfe, 

Cive me your hand. 

Sch. Why ? 

Baugh.' 1 can tell yowrfortune. 

You are a foele : tell ten, I havepozd him : Buz 
Friend you mutt cate no white bread, if you doe 
Your teeth extreamely,fhaU we dance ho ? 

I know you,y’ar a T infer tSitha Tinker 
Stop no more holes, but what you Uiould. 

Xh. Diyboni. A Tinker Damzell? (play 

Taug , Or a Conjureriraife me a dcvilltiew, and let him 
JHuipajJa } o’ib bels and bones. 

Sch , Goe take her,aud fluently perfwade her to a peaces 
Et Opus exegi. quod nec louts irajttc ignis. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Lafle^ets trip it. 

Baugh, lie leade. ( fVtndellornth 

3. Doc, doe. ■ 

Sch. Perfvv afively,and cunningly ; away boyes, 

Ex. all hut Schsolemafier. 

1 heare the homes : give me fome 
K^edirarion,and marke your Cue | 

Pallas infpire me. . . 

Enter 7 hef pir. Hip.Emil. <tyArcite '.and trains. 

Thef. This way the Stag tooke. 

Sch. Stay , and edifie. 

Thef. What have we here? 

Per, Some Conntrey lport,opon my life Sir. 

Per. Well Sir-,goe forward, we willcdifie. 

Ladies fit downe,weeT flay it. fLadies. 

Sch. Thoadoughtie Dukeall haile.*allhaiJefweet 
Thef. This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. If you but- favour; our Country paftime made 

' G 3 * 
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We are a few of thole collected here 
That ruder Tongues di.tinguifh villager. 

And to fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or elfe a rable 
Or company, or by a figure, Cboris 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am thercftifier of all 
By title Pedagogus,that let fall 
The Birch upon the breeches of the fmall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doc hereprefent this Machine, or this frame, 

And daintieDuke,whofedoughtie difmall fame 
From Dh to Deda/nsfrom poft to pillar 
Is blowne abvoadjhelpc me thy poore well wilier. 

And with thy twincklingeyes,looke right and Itraighrs 
Vpon this mighty Morr— of mickle waight 
I® — >now conies in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufe that we came hether. 

The body of our fport of no fmall lludy 
I firftappeare,though rude,and raw, and muddy. 

To fpeake before thy noble grace,this tenner .* 

At whole great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord ofMay,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid,and Servingtnan by night 
That feeke out filent hanging : Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe, that welcomes to their coll 
The gauled Travcller,artd with a beckning 
Informes the Tapfter to inflame the reckning ; 

Then the beaft eating Clowne,and next the foole. 

The 'Bavian withlong tayle,and eke long tocle, 

C Hm multis aliijs that make a dance, 

Say I, and all fliall prefently advance. 

Thcf. ij by any meancs,decre Domine. 

Ttr. Produce. MufickeXDance. 

Knocke for ome forth,and foot if, 

School?, Enter Ladiesjfwe have heene merry 
The Dance, A ad have pleafd thee with a derrj t 
, tAnd a derrj^nd a dmn t 

Sa J 
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cay the Schoolcmajler's no (flowne % 

Duke df we have pleafd three too 
And have dene as good goyesjhould doe, 

Give ms but a tree or twatne 
FeraUWajfole^and againe , 
v re another yeare run out, 

me' l make thee laugh and allthu rent, 
jhef Take ao.Dcroincjhow does my fweet heart. 

- l * r £: 

■ Thef. Now to our {ports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huatft ftand long. 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong : 

Mav they kill him without lets, . 

VtJutotmVt dowfets: Come we|«aU«M*. 
Du <j) e aq. mites, yt have danc’d rarely wenches. Sxtttnt, 

Scsna 7 . inter Talamonjrom the Bufb. 

Pal. About this hourc mV Colen gave his ra«n 
To vifit roe againe, and with him bring 
Two Swords, and two good Armor-sjif ne raile 
He’s neither man, nor Souldier j when he left ms 
I did not thinks a wceke could haveicftord 
My loft ftrength to me, I was growne f© low, 
AndGreft-falne with my wants : I thanke thee eArate, 
Thou art yet a fairc Foe ; and I feelc my felfs 
With this refreftung,ab!e once againe 

To out dure danger : To delay it longer __ 

Would make the world think when it comes to hearing. 
That 1 lay fattinglike a Swine, to fight 
And not a Souldier ; Therefore this ble& morning 
Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refulcs. 

If it but hold,I kill him withjtis luftice.* 

So love, and Fortune for me : O good morrow. 

Enter tArate with Armor sand Swords* 

w Artite, 

' 




the\ 

I will not fpare you. t 
•Pal. That’s well faid. 
tArc. You’1 fiadeit 

Pal. Then a* lam an honeft matt and lorej 
With all thejuAice ofaffeftioa ^ 

He pa y thee foundly •• This ile ta«c» 
tArc. That's mine then, 

Ilearmeyoufirft* - . 

Do : pray thee tell me Cotea, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour.' 

Are i Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true, I ftole irjdoe I pinch you 
Pal. Noe. 

Arc, Is’tnottoo heavie ? 

Pal. I have worne a lighter. 

But I thall make it ferve. 
tArc. Ilcbuckl’tclofe. 

Pal. By any racancs. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard ? 

•Pal. No,no,wce’I ufenohorfcs,Iperccave 
You would fame be at that Fight. 

’ Are. lata indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen, thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you* 

Pal. MyCaskenow. 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-armd ? 

Pal. We fhall be the nimbler.; 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthofi? are O’ch Ieaft, 
Prethee take mine good Cofeu. 

Pal. Thankeyou Arcite. 

How doe I looke,am I falne much away ? 
tArc. Faith very little ; love hasufdyou kindly* 

Pal. lie warrant thce.Ile ftrike home. 
tArc. Doe, and fpare not ; 

Ile give you caufcfweetGofen. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thinkes this Armo’rs very like that,<#mr^ 

_ H then 
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Arc. Good morrow noble kmefman, 

pal. I have put you 
To too much paines Sir. 

Arc. That too much faireCofen, 

Is but a debt to honour.and my duty. 

Pal. Would you were To in all Sirjl could wHh ye 
As kinde a kinfman, as you force me finde 
A beneficiall foe,that my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. 

Arc. 1 Aiall tbinke either 
Well done, a noble recompence. 

Pal. Then I fhall quit you. 

Arc. Defy me in thele faire termes , and yo u (liow 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talke man, when wc are arm’d 
And both upon our guards,then let our fury 
Like meeting oftvvo tides, fly A ronglyfrotn us. 

And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 
Trudy percames(witb 0 ucobbraidings, fcorr.es, 
Difpinngs ofourperfons, and filch powtingfs 
Fitter for Girles and Schooleboyes) will be feene 
And quickly,youts,or mine: wilt pleafe you arme Sir, 
Or if you feele your felfe not fitting yet' 

And furniflid with your old Arength, ile ftay Cofcn 
Andev’ryday difeourfeyou into health. 

As I am fpard,your pei fon I am friends with. 

Anti I could wifli I had not faide I iov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juAifying my Love, I muA not fly from’:. 

P al. ^m>tf,thou art fo bra ve an enemy 
That no man but thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well,andIuAy,choofcyour Aimes. 

Arc. Choofe you Sir. 

P al. Wilr thou exceedc in all, or do’A thou doe it 
To make me fpare thee ? 

Arc . If you tbinke fo Cofen, 

You ate deceived, fpr all am a Soldier. 
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Thou wor'ft that day the 3 .Kings fcU.but lighter. 

*Arc. That was a very good one,and that day 
I well remember,you outdid me Cofen , 

I never faw fuch valourtwben you chargd - 

V pon the left wing of the Enemie,. 

I fpurd hard to come up,and under me 
I had a right good horfe. 

Pd. Youhadindeede 

A bright Bay I remember. ^ ' 

Arc. Yesbutall - -.liege- 

Was vainely labour'd in me, you outwent nic. 

Nor could mywifhes reach you ; yet a little 
I did by imitation. r 

‘Pal. More by vertue. 

You aremodeft Cofen. 

aArc. W hen 1 law you charge firft, 

Me thought I heard a dreadfull clap of Thunder 
Breake from the Troope. 

Pal. But ftillheforc that flew . 

The lightning of your valour ; Stay a little. 

Is not this peece too freight ? ' , . 

e Arc. No,no,ti$ well. . 

Pd. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 

A bruife would be difhonour. 

Arc • Now I am perfed. 

Pd. Stand offehen. 

Arc. Take my Stvord, T hold it better. ; 

Pal. I thankcyc:No,keepeit,y©urlifely«sonit, 
Here's one, if it but hold,! aske no more, 

For all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 

Arc. And me my love ;*I$ there ought elfe to fay ? 
Pal , This onely.and no morejThou art mine Aunts Son. 
And that blood we defire to Ihed is mutual!, 
Inmc,thine,and.inthee,mine :My Sword 
Is in my hand, and if thou kilift me 
The gods, and 1 forgive thee v If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that fleepe in honour, 

I with his weariefoule, that falls may win ir# , 

FigM 



Comencare <hec wtthfch&kndihip. 

F j‘l \(T M “otferaMwl6y I "W awwil; 

For none but (uch, . 4? *" l uft Tl 7»“ s - 

Once more f«cwc|l my Coles, 

14. Farewell -Amu. 

vCrc. toe Cofen, loe, our Folly hasundon us. 

An. Ttoii thePuke, .bunting Mltold you. 
Ifwebcfound,we are wretchcdjO retire 
For honours fake,and lately prcieiuly 
Into your Bulh agenjSir we lhall finde ' ; 1 

Too many howres to dy c m.gent^ Cofens 
If you be feene you penlh mltantly 
For breaking prifomand I,‘fyo u reveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will feorne us, 
And lay we had a noble difference. 

But bale dilpofers of it; 

NojUOjCofenU^ 

I will no more be hidden, nor put off 
Thisgrcat adventure to a fecend Tryail ; 

I know your cunning, and I know your caufe, 

He that faints noW,lhame take him, put thy felfe 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 

<tArc. You are not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make th’advantage of this howre 
Mine owne, and what to come (hall threaten me, 

I feare lefle then my fortune: know wcake Cofen 
I love Emilia in that ilc bury ; 

Thee,and all erofles elfc. 

Arc. Thcncome,what cancome 
Thou fhaltknow Palawan^ dareas weli 
Die,?s difcouife,or fleepe : Onely this feares me. 

The law will have the honour of our ends. 

Have at thy life. 
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?<tL Looke to thine owne well Arcite'. | 

Fight Againe, Hems] 

JZnter Thefem flipelitAyS milia^Perithoui and trains J 

Thefens. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitor!, 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile, thus like Knights appointed. 
Without my leave,and Officers of Armes ? 

By Cafior both (hall dye. 

Pal. Hold thy word Thefeus, 

We are certainly both Traitors^both defpifers 

Of thee, and of thy goodneffe : I am 

That cannot love thee,he chat broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well,what thatdeferves ; and this is Arcite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feetn’d friend : This is the man 
Was begd and banifh’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edi<ft foilowes thy Sifter* 

That fortunate bright Star.the fair tSmili* ■ f; 

W hofe fervant,(if there be a right in feeing, . i 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I ara,and which is more,dares thinke her his. 

This trcacherie like a moft trnfty Lover, v: I] 

I call’d him now to anfwer ; if thou bce’ft 
As thou art fpokemgreat and vertuous, 

The true defeider of all injuries, ] 

Say Tight agaiae,and thou ihalt fee me The few 
Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wiitenvie. 

Then take my life,Ile wooc thee too‘t« 

Per. G heaven, rj- 

What more then man is this! 

Thef. Ihavcfworne. IF 

Arc. Wefeekeaot . ' C 

Thy breath of mercy Thefeutftis to me 
A thing as foone to dye,as thee t® fay it. 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor# 
Let me fay thus much j if in love beTreafon 5 
Infer vice of f© excellent aBeutie. 

M 
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As I love moft,and in that faith 
As I have brought my life here 
As I have ferv’d her trueft.worthieft, 

A* I dare kill this Cofen,that denies it. 

So let me be moft Traitor, and ye pleafemc is 
Fof fcorniog thy Edi(SDube,askc that Lady 

Why a = U Weymd y hy to 1 =y « “ m ““ d « 

Stay toe to love her ; and if fte fay Traytor, 

I am a villaine fit t© lye unburied. / 

<Pal. Thou (halt have pitty of us both,o Thefens, 

If unto neither thou (hew mercy, flop, 
f Asthou art juft) thy noble eare againft us, , 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofe 1 1 .ftrong labours crowne his memory. 

Lets die $pgether,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That I may cell my Soule he (hall not have her. ^ 
Thef. I grant your wi(h,for to fay true,your Coicn 
Has ten times more offended, for I gave him 
More mercy then you found, Sir.your offenfes 
Being no more then his : None here fpeakc for’em 
For ere the Sun fet,both (hall fleepefor ever. 

Hipel. Alas the pitty ,now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
Will bears the curfes elfe of after ages 
Forthefe loft Cofens. 

Stall . In my face deare Sifter 
I finde no anger to*em;nor no ruyn, . r 

The mifadventare of their owne eyes kill’em s 
Yet that I will be won»an,end have pitty, - 
My knees (hall grow to’th ground but lie get mercie* 
Helpe me deare Sifter ,in a deede fo vertuous. 

The powers of all women will be with us, ‘ 

Moft royall Brother. 

Hiptl. Sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil, By your owne fpotlcffe honour* 

^ Hip. By that faith. 

That faire band, and that honeft heart you gave ms. 
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Emil. By that you would have pitty in another, ' 

By your o wne vertues infinite. .J 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the chafte nights I have ever pleafd you. 

Thef, Thefcare ftrange Conjurings (our dange B 

Per . Nay then loin too : By all our frteadfhip Sir, byi|| 
By all you love moll,wartesjand this fwect Lady. 

Emil '. By that you would have trembled to deny 
A blufhing Maide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrcngth 
In whichyou fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I ycelded7A<r/?«r. 

Per. To cro wne all chtsjBy your moll noble foule 
Which cannot want due mcrcic,I beg iixft. 

Hip. Next hcare my prayers. * 

Emil. Laft let me intreate Sir. 

Per . For mercy. 

Hip. Mercy. 

j Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Y e make my faith reeic : Say I felt 
Comp-’ ffion to’em both.how would you place it f 
Emil. Vpon their lives :But with their banishments. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter you have pitty, 
Bat want the vnderftanding whereto ufc it. 

Ifyou defire their lives,inventa way 

Safer then banifibment : Can thefe two Hye 

And have the agony of love about ’em, ^ 

And not kill one another ? Every day 

The’yld fightabout yov ; howrely bring your honour 

In publique queftion with their Swords; Be wife then - 

And he^e forgec ’evn;it concernes your credit, 

Andmy oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better thcyfali by' th law, then one another. 

Bow not my honor, 

Emil. O my noble Brother, 

That oth was ralhly made, and in your anger,. 

Your reafiui will not hold ic,if ftich vowes 
Stand for expteflc.willjalLthe world muft perifh. 
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Befide, I have another ©tb,gaii:ft yours 

Of more authority, i am fare more love. 

Not made in paffion neither, but good hcede. 

Thef. What is k Sifter f 
Per. Vrgc it home brave Lady.* 
v'il That you would nev’r deny roe any thing 
Fifformy rnodeft fait, and yourfree granting : 

I tve you to your word now, if : yefaj in t, 

Thinke how you roaime your honour; 

(For now I am fee a begging Sir, I am deafe 
To all but your compafljonjhow.tlietr lives 
Might breed the ruine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall anv thine that loves me penfh tor me ? 

TKar were a crUell wifcdoir.c,doe men prey tie 

The ftraiohtyong Bowes that blulh with thoufand BlofToro? 

1 Becaufe they^nay be rotten t O FivkeThcfettt 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for there. 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,fiiall cmfe me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe t yvo Coicns 
Defpife my crueltic.and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the icorne of women ; 

For heavens fake fave their ltves,and banilh ’em. 

Thef. On what conditions f 
Emil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Contentions to know me, 

To tread upon thy Dukedome,and to be 
Where ever they (hall travel, ever ttrangers to one another* 
Pal. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I take this oth,forget I iovehcr? 

0 all ye geds difpife me ..hen •• Thy BanilhmeaF • 

1 not miflikcjfo we may fairc y carry 
OurSvvords,aud caufcalongrelfe never trifle, 

But take our liven Duke, l mufti ovc and will. 

And for that love, muft and-darc kid this Cofcn • 

On any peece the earth has. 

Thef. Will you tsfrette 
Take thefe conditions? 

Pd. 




T>*1. H’csa villaine then. 

Ter. Thefcarc men. 

Arcite. No,ncver Duke.'Tis worfe to me that) beggia# 
To take my life fo bafely, though I thinks 
1 never {hall enjoy hcr,yet ile preferve 
The honour of affe&ion,and dye for her, 

Make death a Devill. 

Thef, what may be done? for now I feelc compaffioa; 

fer. Let it not fall agen Sir. i 

Thef. Say Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are yea 
Content to taketh’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon’em. 

And if you can lovc,cnd this difference, 

I give confcnt,are you content too Princes? 

2? otb. W ith all our foules. 

Thef. He that fhe refufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou can ft invent Duke. 

Tal. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour, 
And Lovers yet unborne fhall blefle my afhes. 

Are. If fhc refufe me,yec my grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers ftng my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they areboth too excellent 
For me,a hayre fhall never fall of thefc men. 

Hip. What will become of ’em / 

Thef. T hus I ordaine it, 

And by mine honor, once againe it Hands, 

Or both fhall dye. You (hall both to your Countreyj 
.... And each within this moneth accompanied 

W ith three fairc Knights,appeare againe in this place, 

In which Ile plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before us that ate here, can force his Cofen 
By fayre and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He fhall enjoy her : the other Ioof? his head, 

- “ Aw 
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And all his friends; Nor fhall he grudge to fall. 

Nor thinke he dies with in ter eft in this Lady: 

Will this content yee? 

Fal, Ycsthere Cofen Arcite 
I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Arc. Iembraceye. 

Thef. Are you content Sifter i 
Smil , Yes,lmuftSir> 

Els both mifearry. . 

Thef. Come fhake handsagame then, 

And take beede, as you are Gentlemen,this Quarrel! 
Sleepe till the howre prefixt, and bold your courfe. 

Tal. We dare not fade thee The fetes. 

Thef. Come, lie give ye 
Now ufage like to Princes, and to Friends .• 
Whenyereturne, who wins 5 Ile fettle heere, 

W ho looies,yet lie wcepc upon his Beere. Exeunt. 



ASlus Quart 



Scotia I . Enter fatior, and his friend. 

Jailor. Heare you no more, was nothing faide of me 
Concerning the efcape of Palamon ? 

Good Sir remember. 
i.Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

Fori came home before the bufines 
Was fully ended : Yeti might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Ofboth their pardons:For Hipolita, 

And faire-eyd Emilie .upon their knees 
Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Duke 
Me thought flood daggering, whether he fhould follow 
Hisrafh o*th,or the f wee t companion 
Of thofe two Ladiesjand to fecond them. 

That trucly noble Prince Peiithons 

Halfe his owne heart, fet in too, that I hope 

All fhall be well ‘.Neither heard I one queftion 

I Of 
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Of your name, or his {cape. Enter i.Fneitd. 

Jay. Pray heaven it hold fo. 
a. Fri Be of good comfort naan ; I bring you newes,' 
Good newes. 

Jay. They are welcome, 
a. Fr. Palamon has cleerdyou, 

And got your pardon, and difeoverd (Daughters, 

How, and by whofc mcanes he efcapt, which was your 
Whole pardon is procurd toe, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held.ungrateftill to her goodnes, . 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile affure you. 

Jay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

I. Fr. How was it ended ? 

'l.Fr, Why, as it feould bejthey that nev r begd 
But they prevaild,had their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 
l.Fr. I knew t’would befo. _ . 

"l.Fr. Bat there be new conditions ,vv hich you’l heart of 
At better time. | 

Jay. 1 hope they arc good, 
a. Fr. They are honourable. 

How good thcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer. 

l.Fr. T’will be Jcnowne. 

Wee. Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter ? » 

Jay. W hy doe you aske ? 

Woe. O Sir when did you fee her ? 
a.Fr.How he lookes ? 

Jay. This morning. ffliefleepc? 

Woo. Was fee well? was (he in health? Sir, when aid 
a.Fr.Thefe are ftrange Queftions- 
lay, I doe not thinke fhewas very well,for now 
Y ©u make me mind* her, but this very d ay | 

I ask'd her queftions, and fhe anfwered me 
So farre from what {he was,fo childifely. . 

So filiily, as if fire were a foole, 
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AnInoccnt,and I was very angry. g00 d by me 

B Z h NofwSbut my P i ( ty;b« you mud know M* 

iVby an other that lcffe!»v«h«: 

Well Sir. 

‘^Sdli ^-^.rnNoSir not well. 
^«.Tis too f rue, {he is »ad. 
l.Fr. It cannot be. . 
mo. Belceve you’l hnde it lo. 

Either this was her love to Palanton, 

Or feare of my mifearry mg on his {cape. 

Or both. 



or DOtB. 

Woo. Tis likely. 

Iar . But why allthis hatte Sir ? 
mo. lie tell you quickly .As I late was angling 
Tn the ere at Lake that lies behind the Pallace , 

From the far fhore, thickc fet with tcedes, and Sedges, 

As patiently I was attending fport, ^ 

I heard a voyce,a feiill onc,and attentive 
I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fung,and by the fmailnefle or it 

A boy or woman. 1 then left my angle 

To his owne skill, came neerc, but yet perceivd not 
Who made the found ; the rufhcs,and the Reeds 
Had focncompaftit : I laide medowne 
And Iiftned to the words fee fong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fiiher men, 

I faw it was your Daughter. 
lay. Pray goe on Sir ? T , , . 

woo. She fang ranch, bat no fence; onely I heard ncs 
Repeat this often .Palamon is gone, 

Is gone to’th wood to gather Mulberies, 

Ile finds hitaout to morrow* 
i.Fr. Pretty foule. 

Woo. His feackles will betray him, hee’l be ?ake»> 

I 2 An* 
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And whatfeaIlIdoethen ? lie bringa bcavy^ 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffodillies, 

With cherry *lips,and cheekes of Damaske Rofes, 

And all wee’i daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then (he talk’d of y ou Sir 5 
That you ratift loofe your head to morrow mornine. 

And (he mud gather flowers to bury yog, 

And fee the houfe made barfdfome,then me fung 

Nothing but Wiilow,wiiIow,wiUovv 1 and betiv/>pn(. 

Ever vjasfPalamonfiiu: Talamon, 

And Palamon, was a tail yong man.The t ,i 
Was knee deepe where fhe farther careles Trettes, 

A wreake of bull-rufh rounded j about her ftucke 
Thoufand frefh water flowers offeverallcullors. 

That me thought flieappeard like thefaire Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Tris 
Newly dropt downe from heaven*, Rings fee made 
Of rufees that grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The prc£ticftpofies.*Thus our true love’s tide, ' 

This you may loofe.not me, and many a one: 

And then fhe wept, and lung againc,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmird,and kift her hand# 

2.Fr . Alaswhatpittyitisi’ 

Wooer . I made in to her. 

She faw me, and flraight fought the flood, I fav’d her. 
And fet her fafe to land : when prefer. tly 
She flipt away, and to the Citty made. 

With fuch a cry, and fwiftnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farrebehinde her j three, or foure. 

] faw from farre off erode hereon e of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where fee 
And fell, fcarce to be got away:I left them w 
< Enter B ret her , "Daughter 

And hether ca me to tell youjHere they are. 

Baugh. C May you never more enjoy the light. &c, 

. Is not rhisafine Song ? 

Bro, O a very fine one. 

Baugh t 




‘paugh. lean fing twenty more. 

Bro. Ithinkeyoucan, 

D a ueh. Yestruely can I, I can fing the Broome, 

And Bony Robin. Arc not you a taiiour ? 

Daugh. Wher’s my wedding^ owne? 

Bro- He bring it to morrow. 

TXaueh. Doe, very rarely,I mud be abroad elle 

To cah the Maides, and pay the M inflicls 

For I tnuft loofe my Maydenhead by cockfight 

Twill never thrive clfe. 

OJaire f oh/rveete, &c. Singes . 

Bro. You mult ev’n take it patiently. 
lay* Tis true, 

Waugh. Good’ev’n,good men, pray did you ever heare 
Of one yong Talamon ? 

Jay. Yes wench we know him. 

Baugh. Is’c not a fine yong Gentleman ? 
lay. Tis.Love. 

Bro. By no meanecroffc her,feeisthendiftemperd 
For worfe then now fhe fhowes. 

1. Fir. Ye$,be'sa fine man. 

Waugh. G,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 
l.Fr. Yes- 

Baugh. But fhe fhall never have him, tell her fo, 
Foratrickethat I know ,y 'had belt looks to her. 

For if fhe fee him once, (he’s gone, fee’s done, 
Andundonin an howre. All the young Maydes 
OfourTowne are in love with him,btit I laugh at’em 
And let 'em all alone, I s’t not a wifc courfe i 

1. Fr . Yes. {'byhim, 

Baugh. There is at lcaft two hundred now with child 

Thercmuft befowre ; yeti keepeclofc for a{l this, 
Clofeas a Cockle j and alithefemuftbe Boyes, 

He has the trieke on t, and at ten yeares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitiansj 
And fing the wars of Thefetti. 

2. Fr. This is ftraoge. 

I 3 Baugh 
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Waugh. Asever you heard, but fay nothing? 

i. Fr. No* (him? 

Waugh. They come from all parts of the Dukedoaiao 

lie warrant ye,he had notfo few laft night 
As twenty todifpatch,bce’I tickl’f up 
In two howres,if his hand be in* 
lay. She’* loft 
Paft all cure* 

Uro. Heaven forbid man* 

Waugh. Come hither, you are a wife man. 

j. Fr.Do’s flue know him? 
i. Fr. No, would fire did. 

Waugh. You are mailer of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

Waugh. W her’s your Compalfe ? 
lay. Heere. 

Baugh. . Set it too’th North. 

And now direfr your cotirfe to’ch wood, wher Walamn 

Lyes longing for mejFor the Tackling 

Lctme alone; Come waygh my hearts, checrely. 

AH* O wgb,owgh.owgh,tis up,che wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,wher ’$ your 
Whittle Mailer ? 
jBro. Lets get her in. 
lay. Vp to the top Boy. 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 

-I . Fr. Heere, 

Baugh. What ken’ft thou ? 

3 * Fr. Afairewood. 

Baugh . Beare for it mafter.'take about i Singes, 
When finthia with her borrowed light y &c. Exeunt, 

Scatna a. Enter Emilia alone jvith 2 EPitturer. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up,that muft 
And bleed to death for my fake eliejlle choofe, (open 
And end their ftrifet Two fuch yong haiifous men 
Shalt never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold allies of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfe my cruelty : Good heaven, 

- w*> at 



What a fweet face has Unite* if wife nature * 

With all her beft endowments 3 allthofebeutics 

She fowes into the birthes of noble bodies, 

Were here a mortal! woman, and had m her 
The coy denialls of vong Mayaes,yctdoubtles, 

She would run mad forthis maa: what an eye ? 

Of what afyry fparkle, and quick fweetnes, , 

Has this yong Prince?Herc Lowe himfelfe fits fmylwg, 
laft fuch another wanton Ganimead , „ 

SetLove a fircwitb,and entered thegod 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, ana let him by him 
A Ihining conttellation: W hat a bro w. 

Of what a fpacious Majefty he carries ? 

Arch’d like the great eyd Imo’s, but far fweeter, ^ 
Smoother then Telofs Shoulder ? Fame aud honom 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, fhould dap their wings,ana ling 
Toall the under world, the Loves,and Fights 
Of gods, and fuehmen necrc ’em- Palam 
Is but his foyle, to him, a meere dull Ihadow* 

Hec’s fwarth, ar.d meagre,of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loll his mother ; a Hill temper, . 

No ftirring in him, no alacrity. 

Of all this fprightly fharpenes,not a fmilc 5 

Yet thefe that we count erreurs may become him s 

Tfarcijfue was a fad Boy, but a heavenly .* 

Oh who can findc the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foole..my reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice, and I have ly’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I askc thy pardon .• Palamon > thou art alone. 

And only beutifull, aad thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty , that command 

And threaten Lovc,and what yong Mayd dare crone ’em 

What a bold gravity,and yet inviting 

Has this browse manly face ? O Love, this only ■ 

From this howreis Complexion : Lye there Artite > 
Thou art a chansline to hiaM metre Gipfey. 




And this the noble Bodie : I am lotted, 

Vtterly loft ; My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for syrette. 

Now if my Sifter; More for Dalamon, 

Stand both together j Now,come aske me Brother 
Alas, I know not : aske me now f v veet Sifter, 

I may goe lookc ; What a meere child is F«nek t 
That having two fa ire gawdes of equail fweecnefte 
Cannot diftinguiflj,btic inuft ctje for both. 

Enter EmLartdGtet 

Emit. How now Sir ? ' 

Goht. From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I bring you newes : The Knights are coinc. 

Emit. To end the quarrell ? 

Gem. Yes. . 

Emil. Would I might end firft ; 

Whatfinnes have I committed, chaft 'Diana., 

That my unfpotted youth mull now befoyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chaflitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers* 

T wo greater, and two better never vet 
Made mothers ;oy,muft be the facri'nce 
To my unhappy Beautie ? 

' Enter Thefesu, ft ip o l it a, Dcrithous find attendants. 

The feus. Bring ’em in quickly, 

By any meanes,I long to fee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 

Y ou tnuft love one of them. 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake fhould fall untimely 

Enter CWeflengcnf Curtis, 
The/. Who faw’etn ? * “ 

T er. Ia while. 

Gent. And I. 

The/ From whence come you Sip ? 

< ~^ef. From the Knights. 

The/ 
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The f. Pray fpeake 

You that have feene them, what they are. 

(jUfe f I will Sir, 

And truly what I thiake : Six braver fpirits 

Then thefe they have brought,(if we judge by the outfidej 

I nev:r faw,nor read of : He that ftands 

In the fitft place with .sir cite joy his Teeming 

Should be a ftout man,by his face a Prince, 

(His very lookes fo fay him) his com plexion, 

Hearer a browne,than blacke;fterne,and yet noble, 

Which Ihewes him hardy, fearclefle, proud ofdangers: 

The circles of his eyes fhow faire within him. 

And as a heated Lyon,fo he lookes ; . 

Hishaire hangs long behind him,blacke and fliining 
Like Ravens wings : hisfhouldersbroad,and ftrong, 

Armd long and round, and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldrieke ; when he frowncs 
To feale his will with,better o’my confcience 
Was never Souldiers friend . 

The/ Thou ha’ft well defcribde him, 

Ter. Yet a great deale Abort 
Me thinkes,of him that’s firft with F alamo*. 

Theft Prayfpeake him friend. 

Per . I gheffe he is aPrince too. 

And if it may be,greater;for his fhow 
Has all the ornament of honour in’t: 

Hee’s fomewhat bigger,cben the Knight fee (poke of, 

But of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
Is (asa ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for, and fo apter 
To make this caufe his o wne .* In's face appeares 
All the fane hopes of what he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted with extreames Jruns through his bodyj 

And puides his arme to brave things : Feare he cannot, 

He Iheveesno fuch loft tctnper,his head’s yellow. 

Hard hayr’d,and cutld,thicke twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undoe with thunder ; In his face 

K The 
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Theliverie of .he warlike Maide a PP ear “* - . 

Pure red, and white/or yet no beard has bleft him. 

And in hisrowling eyes,fits vittory. 

As ifftie ever menc to corea his valour; 

His Nofe ftands high,a Charafter of honour. 

His red lips,after fights, are fit for Ladies. 

£ mil. Muft thefe men die too . 

Per. When he fpeakes,hi* tongue 

Sounds like aTrumpet ; Allhislyncaments 

Are asa man would wilb ^ft^and ckane, 

He weares a wcll-fteeld Axc,the ftafte of gold. 

His age feme five and twenty, 

Mef Ther’s another, 

A little man, but of a tough foule, fcemi« 0 
As great as any : fairer prornifes 
In fuch a Body, yet 1 never l °°f d on * 

Per. 0,he that’s freckle fac d ? 

. Mejf The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

Per. Yes they are well. 

Mef Me thinkes, 

B C ingfofew,aml weUdiipotd, they fhow _ 

Great, and fine art in nature,be’s white hair d. 

Not wanton whitest fuch a manly ’colour 
Next to an aborne, tough, and nimbie let, ^ 

Which fhowes an afhve foule ; h'sarmesat _ 1 
Linde with firong finewes : To the fhouldet peece, 
Gently they (well, life women new concca J d ’ 

Which fpeakeshim prone to labour ^neverfaintB g 
Vnder the waight of Armes;ftout harted,thll. 

But when he Airs, a Tiger ; he’s gray eyd, 

Which ycelds companion where he conquersilharpe 
To fpv advantages, and where he fincis’em. 

He’s {wife to make ’em his; He do’s no wrong , 

Nor takesnone ; he’s round fac 4 and w1 ’^ '. 

He {Lowes a Lover, when he frownes,a .oulciier . 
About his head he weares the winners oke. 

And in it ftucke the favour of his Lacy ; 
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,t'« iee fome fix and thiitieo In his hand 

rbef. Are they all thus? 

Per They are all the fonnes of honour. 

Thin Now as I have a foule I long to fee'eov 
T adv vou (hall fee men fight now. 
hip. Iwifliit, . 

But not the caufe my Lord ; They would (how 
Pravel V about the Titles of two Kingdomes ,* 

Tis pittv Love ftiould be fo tyrannous : 

O mv foft harted Sifter.what thinke you ? 

Wc” pe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it mnft be. 

TM. You have Reel’d’ cm Wifh your Beaune : honord 
To y ou 1 give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

pitting the perfons that muft ule it. 

•Per. Yes Sir. _ _ 

Thef Come, lie goe vifit 'em ; I cannot ftay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo ; Till they appears. 

Good Friend be royall. 

per. There (ball want no bravery. 

Emilia Poore wench goe weepe, for whofoever wins, 
Loofes a noble Cofen, for thy fins. Sxeunt. 

Scsena 2. Enter Jailer, Wooer /Deft or. 

' D,n, Her diftraftion is more atfomc time of the Moone, 

Then at other fome,is it not? 
lay. She is continually in a harmeleffe diftemper.fleepes 
Little, altogether without appente,fave often drinking, 

Dreaminpofanorher world,and abetterjand what 

Broken peece of matter fo’ere Ibe’s about,the name 
PaUmon lardes it,that flit farces ev’ry hu ^ erD4H ^ tfrt 

Withall.fyts it to every queftion ; Looke where 
Shee comes.you fhall perceive her behaviour. 

Baugh - 1 have forgot it quitejThe burden o’at,was down? 

downe 4 ,and pend by no wotle tnan,then 
Giraldi,£milias SchooJemafterjbe’s as 
Fantaflicall too, as ever he may goe upon’s legs. 

For in the next workl will T^ido fee Palamo » t and 

K a Then 
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Then will fhe be out eflovc with gaeas. 

Dofl. What fluff's here ? pore foule. 

Joy. Evn thus all day long. 

Baugh. Now for this Charmc,that I told you of,youmi$ 
Bring a pcece of fiver on the tip of your tongue. 

Or no fetry l then if it be your chance to come where 
The bleffed fpirits.as the’rs a fight now;we maids 
That have out Lyvers^erifa'd.crakt to peeces with 
love, we (hall come there, and doe nothing all day long 
But picke flowers with Proferpine, then will I make 
‘Palamon a Nofegay,then let him marke me,— —then. 

Bt>a. How prettily fhe’samiffe ? note her a little further. 

Bah. Faith ile te!l you,fometime we goe to Barly breakc, 
We of the blefled;alas,tis a fore life they have i’th 
Thother place,fuch burning,frytng,boyling, hiding. 
Howling, chattring.curfing, oh they haveflirowd 
Mea(ure,take hcedejifone be mad,or hang or 

Drownethemfelves, thither they goe,/#/ l *>c?'blcflc 
Vs,atid there fhall we be put in a Caldron of 
Lead, and Vfurers greafe,ani6ngft a whole million of 
Gutpurfes,and there boyle like a Gamon of Bacon 
That will never be enough, Exit. 

‘Boll, How her braine coynes? 

‘Baugh. Lords and Con; tiers, that have got maidswith 
Child, they are in this place, they Avail {land in fire up to the 
Nav’le,and inyce up to’th hart, and there th’offending part 
burnes,and the dcceaving part freezes; in troth a very gree- 
vous pum(hmentj3sone would thinke,for fucha Trifle, be* 
leve me one would marry a ieaprous witch, to be rid on t 
lie aflure you. 

‘Boll. How fhe continues tbisfancie. ? Tis not an engrafted 
Madncfle,but a mott tbicke,and profound mcllencholly. 

Baugh. To hcare there a proud Lady, and a proud Citty 
wiffejhowle together ; I were a heart and ifd call it good 
fportione cries, o thisimoake, another this fire;One cries, o, 
that ever I did it behind the arras.and then howlesjth’other 
curfes a filing fellow and her garden houfe. 

Sings, / mil be true, my fianyny fato^e. Exit. Baugh. 
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Uu What tbinke you cf her Sir? (minifter to. 

think fhe has a perturbed mmde,v\hich I cannot 
lay. Alas, what then? 

Z)oft. Vnderftand you, fhe ever affected any rnafl, ere 

She beheld ‘Pahfmon ? . 

Jay. I was once Sir,m great hope, She had hxd her 

liking on this gentleman my friend. Cg reaC 

Woo. I did thinke fo too, and would account I had a 
Fen-worth ©n’t, to give halfe my flate,that both 
She and 1 at this prefentftcod unfaincdly on the 

Samctearmes. _ ' . ,, , , ,. A ^ j 

Do. That intemprat forfeit of her eye, hath diltemperd 
Other fences, they may returne and fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties, but they are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. This you 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feetne to fteale in, then be permitted, *take 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend ^che name of 
TttlmoK , fay you come to eate with her.and to 
Commune of Lovejthis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde beates upon; other objeds that are 
Infcrtedtweenehermindeand cye,beccme the pranfccs 
And friskins of her madnesjSing to hcr,fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as fhe fayes P alamort hath fnng in 
Frifon ; Come «o her, ftucke in as fweet flowers,as the 
Seafon is naifhes of, and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours,which are grateful to the 
Sencerali this fhall become Palamon i for P alamo n can 
Sing, and PaUmon is fweet, and ev’ry good thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinke to her, and ftill 
Among, intermingle your petition of grace andacccptance 
Into her favour-' Learne what Maides have bcene her 
Companions, and play-pbeeres, andlet them repaire to 
Her with P alamort in their mouthes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefled for him, It is a falfehood 
She is in, which is with fafehoodsto be combated. 

This may bring her to eate , to fleepe,and reduce what’s 
Now out cffquare in her, into their former law,and 

K J Regiment;, 
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Regiment;! have feene it approved, how many times 
I know nut,but to make the number more,l have 
Great hope in this. I will betweene the paffagcs of 
This pro; e<ft, come in with my applyance : Let us 
Put it in execution; and haftenthc fuccefle, which doubtnot 
Will bring forth comfort; f l en l b ' E *'m, 




Serena i. Enter Tbefiut fPerithous , Mipolita, attendants, 
Tbef Now let'em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fwelting Incenfe 

To thofe above us : Let no due be wanting, 

Elortflt of Cornell, 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
The very powers that love ’em. . , 

Snter Palawan and Jrcite t andthetr Knights, 

Per, Sir they enter. 

Tbef You valiaut and flrong harted Enemies 
you royall German foes, that; this day come 
To blow that ncareneffc out that flarnes betweene ye; 

Lay by your anger f©* an hourc,and dove-like 

Before che holy Altars of your helpers 

(The all feard gods)bow downe your ftubbornc bodies, 
Your ire is more than mortall ; So your helpe be, 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iuftice, 

I le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
I pare my wifhes. 

Per, Honour crowne the worthier* . • 

Exit Thefetts,and bu tt*M* 

Pal. The glafie is running now that cannot finilh 
Till me of us expire : Thinke youbnt thus, 

That were there utigbr in me which ftrove to ilio W 
Mine enemy in this bufineffe,wer t one eye 
Again ft another : Arme oppreft by Arme: j 
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T .mould deflroV th’offendcr,Coz,] would 

Though paxcell of my felfe : Then from this gather 
How Ifheuld tender you. 

Are. 1 am in labour . , , 

To nulh your ran* your auncimt love, our kindred 

Out ofmy mentor y;and i th felfe fame place 
To featc fomething I would confound : So hoy ft we 
T&s,that thefe veffellsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter pleafes. 

pal. You fpeake well; 

Before I turne,Let me embrace thee Gofcn 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farewell. 

Pal. Why let it be fo .• Farewell Coz. , 

Exeunt P alamort and hts Kmgbts. 

Arc, Farewell Sir; 

Knipbts,Kinfctpen,Lovcrs,yca my Sacr lhccs 
True worflbippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expelk the feedcs of feare,and th’apprehenfion 
W hieh ftill is farther off it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeffion : There 
Require ofhim the hearts ofLyens.and 
The breath of Tigcrs,yca the fearceneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed alfb,to goe on, I meane: 

Elfe wiftr we to be Snayles ; you know my prize 
Muft be drag’d out of blood,force and great ieate 
Muff put my Garland on, where flie ftickes 
The Queene of Flowers:our imerceffion then 
Muft be to him that makes the Campe,a Ceftron 

Brymd with the blood ofmen: give me your aide 

And bend yeurfpirits towards him. They kneel*. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tumd 
GreeneNepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne,whofc havocke in vafte Fcild 
VneartVied skulls proclaime,whofe breath blowes downe. 
The teeming Ceres foyzoo,who doft plucke 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew dowdes. 

The mafond Turrets that both mak’jft>an4 bieak’ft 

Thg 
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The ftony girthcs ofCittiessme thy puple, - , 

Yongeft follower of chy Droin ,inftrju& this day 
Wuh military skill, that to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer,and by thee, 

Be ftil’dthe Lord o’rh day, give me great Mars 

Some token of thy pleafure. . • 

Here they fall on their facet as formerly, am there u heard 

clanging of Armor ,with a (fort Thunder as the6ur(t ,f 

a Battnile, whereupon they all rife and hew to the Altar, 
O Great Gorre&or of enormous times. 

Shaker ofore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Ofduftie,andold tytlcs,that healft with blood 
The earth when it is ficke.andcuift the world 
O’thplu relic of people; I doc take 
Thy figties aufpicioufly,and in thy name 
To my defigne ; march boldly, let us goo- exeunt. 

Enter Palawan and bis Knights , with the former oefet- 
i vance « 

Pal. Our Bars muft glifter with new firejor be 
To daie extin&jour argument is love. 

Which if the goddeffeof it grant, (he gives 

Victory too, then blend your (pirits with mine, 

You,whofe free nobleneffc doe make my caufe 

Your pcrfonall hazard ; to thegoddeffe Venus 

Commend we our proceeding.aad implore 

Her power unt© our partie. Here they kncele as former ij. 

Haile Soveraigne Queene of fecrets,who haft power 

To call the feirceft Tyrant from his rage ; 

And weepe unto aGirle; that ha’ ft the might 
Even with an ey-glance,to choke Atarfis Drotrs 
And tame ch’allarme to whifpers.that cantt make 
A Criple florifb with his Crutch, and cure him 
Before Apollo-fast may ft forcethe King 
To be his fubjeds va(Taile,and induce 

Stale gravitie to daunce, the pould Bachelour 

Wh o fe y o nth like wanton Boyes through Bonfyre® 
Haveskipt thy ft sme,ac feavcpcy,thou canft catch 

And make him to the fcorne of his hoarfe tM° atc 
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Ahufe vong lai« oflove j what godlike power 
Haft thou not power upon ? T « > thou 

Add’d flames, hotter then his th« heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortall So»,thine him;the huntrelle 
All uioyft and cold, feme fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and fighrtake to thy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldier.who doe beare thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe.ftmgs more than Nettles ; 

I have never beene f oule mouthd againft thy law, 

Nev’r reveald fecret,for I knew nonejwould not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never pt a&ifcd 
Vpon mans wife, nor would theLibclls reade 
OFlibcrall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie, but have blufn’d 

At fimpring Sirs that did : I have beene barlh 
To large Gonfcflors.and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,I had one, a woman. 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Ofeightie winters, this I told them, who 
A Lafle offoureteene bridcd,cwas thy poyyec 
To put life into duft,the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d his fquare f bote round , 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots,' 
TorturingGonvulfions from his globic eyes. 

Had almoft drawnc their fpheerc*,that what vvaslife 
In him feetn’d torturesthis Anatomic 
Had by his yong faire pheate aBoy,and I 
Beleev’d it was his,for (he fwore it was. 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe l am 
T o thofe that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofe that boaft and have not;a defyer 
To thofe that would and cannot ; a Re/oyeer, 

Yea him I doe not iove,that tells clofe offices 

Tht fowleft way, nor names conceaiementsia 

The boldeft language, fuch a one I am, - 

And vow that lover ne vet yet made figh 

Truer then I. O then moft foft fwcet goddefle 

'V- " ■ L . ••€ 





Give me the viflory of this queftion.which 
Is true loves mcrit,andblcflo me with a figne 
Of thy great plcafure. 

Here CHuJickp u heard, Doves are feene to flutter , they 
fall agaitte upon their facts, then oh their knees. 

*Pal. O thou that from e!even,to ninecie raign’ft 
In mortall bofomes, whole chafe is this world 
And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For this faire Tokcn,wbich being layd unto 
Mmc innocent true heart, armes in afiurance They how. 

My body to thisbufineffe; Let us rife 
And bow before the goddeffc .• Time comes on; Exeunt, 

Still CM u ft eke of Records, 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her {boulders ,a when, 
ten wreath : One in white holding up htrtrainejoer haire 
fiucke with flowers : One before her carrying 4 fiver 
Hynde , in whic tyu convey d Incenfe and fweet odours, 
which being fet upon the Altar her maides funding a 
loofe,Jhe fett flre to it. then they curtfey and kneele, 
Emilia, O facred.lhrdowiejcold and conftant Quecne, 
Abandoner of Re veils, mute contemplative. 

Sweet, folitary, white as chafic, and pure 
As windefand Snow,who to thy femall knights 
Alow’ft no mote blood than will make a blulh, 

Whichis their orders robe. I hecre thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar.O vouchfafe 
With that thy rare greene eye, which never yee 
Beheld thing maculate,looke on thy virgin. 

And facrcd filver Miftri»,lend 1 hirje eate 
( W hie h r.ev’r heard fcurrill terme,into whole port 
Ne’re entred wanton found,)to my petition 
Scafbnd with holy feare; This is my laft 
Of veftall office, 1 am bride habited, 

But may den hartcd,a husband 1 have pointed. 

But doe notknowhim,outoftwo,I fhould 
Choofe one, and pray for his fucccffe,but T 
Am guiltlefle ofeie<3ion of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe ©ne,thcy aye equall precious. 








T?hc N oblc Kinfwtfi* 

cuci-jthat which perilh'd (hould 
infentcnc-dsThercfore moftmodeft Quccne, 

WO i ' 

' ■ 'ein't.Lethini 

1 Gcrl«<nd,or elle grant 

id qualiticl hold, I may 

thyB n . ttnder the Altar t and 1 



V could doombe neither, 

- too’t unfentenc d:T‘- 
He of the two Pretenders,that beft loves me 
And has the trueft tislcin't.Let him 
fake off my wheaten Getland,or elfe grarw 
The fyle and qualiticl hold, I may 

-*r * a*r 

B place afclds a Rofe Tree, having one RofeupomU 
Sec what our Generali of Ebbs and Flo we s 
Out from the bowclls of her holy Altar 
With facred a& advances : But one Rote, 

If well infpird.thisBattaile fbal confound 
Both thefe brave Knights, and I a virgin flowre 

•/ **-*., ** * 

defends: O MUM. 

Thou here difehargeft me, I ffiall be gather d, 

1 thinke fo,but I know not thine ownc will ; 

Vndafpc thy Mifterie : 1 hope flie s pleas d, 

Her Sigues were gratious. ^ Exeftnt , 

Scania 2 . Enter t DoSlor, laylor and Wooer, in habtte of 

' this advice I told you, done any good upon her? 
Wooer, Q vet y muchjTbe maids that hepther cQmpany 
Have halfe petfwadcdherthatl am , 

Halfe hourefhe came fouling to me, and asked me wh I 
Wouldeate,and when I wouldkiffe her : to 

Prefeutly, and kift her twice. , ... C t 

Don. Twas well donejtwemie times had bin tar better, 

For there the cute liesmainely. 

wooer. Then Ihe told me . 

She would watch with me to night/or well the Knew 
What houre my fit w ould take me. 

T>o£l. Let her doafo. 

And when your fitcomes,fit her home, 
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And prefently. 

W'ooer. She would have me fing. 

*DoElor. You did To? 

Wooer, No. 

T>eEl. Twas very U done then. 

You fhouldobferve her cv’ry way* 

1 Wooer . Alas 

I have no voice Sir,to confirmc her that way, 

*DoUor, Tfoafs all one,ifyee make a noyfc. 

If fbeintreate againe,doe any thing. 

Lye with her if (he aske you. 

Jay lor. Hoa there DoElor. 

DoElor. Yes in the waie of cure. 

Jay lor But firft by your leave 
ITh way ofhoneftie, 

‘DoElor. That’s but a ni cent fie, 

Nev’r caft your child away for honeftie; 

Cure herfirft this way, then iffhe-e will be honeft, 

She has the path before her. 
lay lor. Thankc yce Do&or, 

"DoElor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s fee how fliec is. 

Jay tor. I will, and tell her 
Her PalamoH flaies for her : But DoElor, 

Me thinkes you are i’ch wrong flill. Exit lay lor, 

‘DoS. (Soe,goe : y ou Fathers are fine Foolessher honefty? 
And we fhould give her phyficke till we finde that : 
Wooer. Why, doe youthinke The is not honed Sir / ■ 
DoElor. Howoldisfhcf 
Wooer. She’s eightecne. 

"DoElor. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to our purpofc. 

What ere her Father faies, if you perceave 
Her moode inclining that way that I fpoke of 
V idclicetjthe way offlefb, you have me. 

W( 9oer. Yet very well Sir, 

DoElor. PIcafe her appetite 
And doe it homc,it cures her ipfo facto. 

T The 
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The aielleachclly humour that infers her, 

1 “ ° f >,0UI 

Voder. You’l finde itfo ; fhe comes, pray honour her. 
jaylor. Come, your Love P alamort ftaies for youchildc, 
aodhas done this long houre,to vifiteyou. 

Dauohter.Uhmte him for his genie patience. 

He’s a kind Gentleman^and I am much bound to him, 
p r j y 0 u nev’r fee the borfe he gave me ? 

Jay l or. Yes. 

(faugh. How doe you like him? 
lay lor. He's a very faire one . 

Baugh. You never faw him dance? 

Jaylor, No. 
qyaugh. I have often. 

He dauncesveiy finely, very comely, 

And for a ligge,come cut and long taile to him, 

HetutnesyehkeaTop. 

jailor. That’s fine indeede. . 

Bamh. Hee’l dance the Morris twenty mile an hour*- 
And that will founder the beft hobby-horfe 
(If I ha re any skill) in all the parifb, 

And gallops to the turne of Light a love. 

What thinke you of thishorfe ? 

Jaylor. Having thefe vertues 
Ithiakehemight be broghttoplay at Tennis. 

Baugh. Alas that’ soothing. 

Jaylor. Can he write and readetoo. • 

Baugh. A very faire hand, and cafls hirofclfe th accounts 
Of all his hay and provender ; That Heftier 
Muft rife becime that coze ns him ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has ? 

Jaylor. Very well. , 

Daugh. She is horribly in love with him,poore beait. 
But he is like his mafter coy and feorneful!.. 

Jaylor* What dowry has (he ? 

"Daugh. Some two hundred Bottles> 

And twenty ftrike of Oates, but hce’l ne’rebave hep; 

"" He 
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He lifpes in’s neighing able eo entice 
A MillarsMare, 

Hee’l be the death of her. 

Bofttr, What ftuffc flie utters? 
lajlor. Make curtfie,here youriove comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye ? thac’s a fine imide,thcr’$ a curtfie. 

Baugh. Youcsto command ich way ofhoneflie- 
How far is’t now to’th end o’th world my Mafters ? 
Bottler. Why a daies Iomey wench, 

Baugh. Will yougoe with mt? 

Wooer. What fhall we doe there wench ? 

Baugh. Why play at fioole bail. 

What is there elfe to doc ? 

Wooer. I am content 
If we fhall kcepe our wedding there: 

Baugh. Tistruc 

For there I will allure you, we fhall finde 
Some blind Pried tor the purpofc,thac will venture 
To marry us, for here they arc nicc.and foolifh 5 
Befides my father mutt be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blor i’th bufinefle 
Are not you Valaman ? 

Wooer. Doc not you know me ? 

Dough. Yes, but you care not for me j I have nothing 
But this pore petticoate,and too corfe Smockes. 

Wooer, That’s all one, I will have you. 

Baugh, Will you furtly ? 

Wooer. Yes by this faire hand will !. 

Bough.' Wee’l to bed then. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 

Baugh. O Sir, you would faine be nibling. 

Wooer , Why doe you rub my kilfe oft' ? 

Baugh. Tisafweetone, 

And will perfume me finely againft the wedding. 

Is not this your Cofcn Arctte ? 

Do ft or. Yes fwcet heart, 

And ! am glad my Cofcn Palamou 
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tfasimdefo faire a choice. 

<j)4Mgh. Doe you thinkehee 1 have me ? 

pofter. Yes without donbt, 

ft 10 ™* 

paugh. We fhall have m3ny children tLord, how y ar 
My Pa Umtn I hope will grow too finely 

Now he’s at liberty : Alas poore Chicken 

He was kept downe with hard meate,and ill lodging 
Bu ,il e kffl £ him upagaine. ^ 

(jMtjf, what doe yon here, you’l loofc the ^nobleft fight 
That cv’r was fee nc. 

' lay lor. Are they i’th Field ? 

Mejj. They are 
You beare a charge there too. 

Jay lor. lie away ftraight 

1 inuft ev’n leave you here. » 

‘Dottier. Nay wee’lgoe with you, 

I will not loofc the Fight. 
lajlor. How did you like her? 

Dottor. lie warrant you withintheic 3. or 4 daie# 
lie make her right againc. You nauft not from her 
But ftill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer. I will. 



Doc. Lttsget her in. 

Wooer. Come fweete wee’l gee to dinner 
And then wede play at Gardes. 

Bough. And ihall we kiffc too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
‘Dough. And twenty. 

Wooer. 1 and twenty. 

, Duugh. And then wce’lfleepe together. 

Doc. Take her ofFer. 

Wooer. Yes marry will we- 
Baugh. But you ihall not hart me. 

Wooer. 1 will not fweete. 

Baugh, if you doe (iovc)ilc cry* Florifo %xen*t» 

Scxm, 
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Seacna i.EnterThefewjHipelitAfEmiliAfPtritkm ; 

/ 9 ) w* Attendant sfT.THcke : C#W». 

P*»»Y. He no ftep further. ^ ■ >.• 

Per* Will you loofe this fight? 

Emil. I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeiflon ev’ry;blow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftr cake laments 
The place whereon it fal$,and founds more like 
A Beli,thcn blade •* I will flay here. 

It is enough my hearing (hall bepunifhd, 

With what (hall happen, gainft the which there it 
No dealing, but to heare; not taint mine eye 
With dread fights.it may fhun. 

Pir. Sir,tny good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further* 

Thef. Oh (he rnuft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in ; their kinde. 
Which fometime(how well pcncild. Nature now 
Shall make, and art: theStory, the beleifc 
Both feald with eye,and earejyou muft be prefent. 
You are the vigours meede, the price,and garlond 
To crownc the Queftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me. 

If I were there, Tld winke 
Thef. You muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night,and you 
The onely ftar to (hine. 

St»il. I am extind. 

There is but envy in that light, which Ihowcs 
The one the other; darkenes y/hich ever was 
The dam of borrour,who do’sftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
By calling her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could finde other, get her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many amurthcr 
Set off wherto (he’s guilty. 

Hip. You muft goe. 

Emil. In faith I wiUnot. 



Thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your eye-'know of this war 
You are the Treafure,and muft needes be by 
To give the Service pay. 

Emit, Sir pardon me, 

The tytle of a kingdome may be tridc 
Out of it felfe. 

Thef WelI,wellthen,atyourpleafure, _ 

Thole that remaine with you, could widi their oulCC 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

1 am like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By fome fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Doc of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot. 

Exeunt Thefeus ftiipolitetfPerithm t &€> 
Smil. Arc it e is gently vifagd; yet his eye 
Is like an Engyn bcnt,or a fharpe weapon 
In afoft £heath;mercy>and manly courage 
Arebedfellowesin hisvifage: Palamon 
Has a moft menacing afped,his brow 
Is grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes on, 
Yetfometime tis not fo, but alters to 
The quallity of his thoughts; long time his eye 
Will dwell upon his objed. Mellencholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s Arcites mirth. 

But PaUmomi adnes is a kinde of mirth. 

So mingied, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And (adnes, merry; thofe darker humours that 
Sticke misbecommgly on others, on them 
Live in faire dwelling. 

Cornets.Trempets found otto Ach(trft\ 
Harkc how yon fpurs tofpirit doe incite 
The Princes to their proofe,/fr«V<f imy w i am e. 

And yet may P alamon wound Arcite to 
The fpoyling of his figure. O what pitty 
enough for l'uch a chance; if I were by 
might doe hurt,for they would glance their eies 

M Toward 
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Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 
Om it a w ard , or forfeit an offence 
Which crav’d that very time .‘it is much better 
( Cornets, a great cry and mice within crying a Palamon,) 

I am not there, oh better never borne 

Then minifter cofuch harme,whatis the chance > 

Mnter Servant, 

Ser. The Crie’s a Talamon. 

Emil. Then he has won: Twas ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucce(fe,and he is 
Doubtlcfle the prim’ft of men: I pre’thee run 
And tell me how it goes- 

Showt } and Cornets: Crying a Talawn, 

Ser . Still Pal am on. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou hattloft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy pi&ure, 

Talamons on the left,wby fo, I know nor, 

I had no end in’c ; elfe chance would havcitfo. 

Another cry .and poors t witlm^and ^orntts, 
Onthefinifterfide,the heart lyes ; Palatnon 
Had thebeft boding chance: This bur ft of clamour 
Is iiirc th’end o’th Combat* Enter Servant. 

Ser. They faide that Palamon had Ar cites body 
Within an incho'th Pyramid,that the cry 
Was generall a But anon, 

Th’Afiiftants made a brave redemption ,and 
The two bold Tytlers,at this inftaut are 
Hmd to hand at it. 

Snail. Were they metamorphifd 

Both into one ; oh why l there were no womaa 
Worth io compofd a Man their Angle ftiare, 

Their noblenes peculier to them, gives 
The prejudice of diiparity values ihortnes 

Cornets. Cry within i Arcite i Ai'( li< 

To any Lady breathing—— More exulting ? 

Palamon ftill ? 



Ser. Nay, now the found is Arcite. 
EwU. I pie’thee lay attention to the Cry* 



Cornets, 
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Cornets, a great p>owt and cry t Arctte t Vsttorp 
Set both thine eares to’ch bufincs. 

e^mV^andviaory. harke Areite.vi&oty, 

The Combats confummation is proclaim a 
By the wind Inftruments. 

eml. Halfc fights faw . 

That eArcite was no babe: godslyd,htsrichnes 
Andcoftlines of fpirit look’c through him, it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckestcangoe to law with waters. 

That drift windes, force to raging : I did ttunke 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafons are not prophets 
When oft our fancies are: They are commmg oft : 

Alas poofe Palamon. orne... 

Eater ThefcHS, liipolitafPirithosts , Arcite as victor 

attendants-, &c. _ . 

Thef. Lo,whcre our Sifter is in expectation, 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Faireft £ mily , 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head: Give me your hands} 

Receive you her.you him, be plighted with 
A love that gro wes, as you decay ; 

Arcite. Smily, 

To buy you.l have loft what’s deereft to me. 

Save what is bought, and yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As 1 doe rate your value. 

Thef. O loved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as eie 
Did fpur a noble Steed ; Surely the gods 
Wouldhave him die a Batchelour,leafthis race 
Should fhew i’ch world too godlike : His behaviour 
So charmd me,that me thought eAlcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of himto’th all ; I have fpoke,your zArcite 
Didnotloofe by’c ; For he that was, thus good 
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~Kin[men> 

Encountred yet his Better, I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beate the eare o’th flight 
With their contentious throates,now one the higher,’ 
Anon the other, then againe the firft,^ 

And by and by out breaffed,that the fence 
Could not be judge betweenc’ear.So it far’d 
Good fpace betweene thefe kinefmen ; till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: weare the Girlond 
With joy that you have won :For the fubdude. 

Give them our preient Iuffjcc,fince 1 knew 
Their lives but pinch’emiLet it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our feeing, goe we hence, 

Right joy full, witbfome forrow. Armeyour prize, 

I know you will not loofe her i Hipolita 
I fee one eye of yours conceives a tcare 
The which it will deliver. Florifi. 

Emil. Is this wynnitig? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it muff be fo. 

And charge melive to comfombis uuftigided. 

This roil'erable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him,then all women ; 

I fhould, and would die too* 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fo fixd on one 
That two mull needes be blinde fort. 

Tbef. So it is. Exeunt. 

Scarna 4 . Enter Palamon and his Knightes pyniond\layhr t 
Executioner &c. Card. 

Ther’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o'th people, yea l’th felfefatne Rate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : we expire 
And not without menspitty. To live ftill, 

Have their good willies, we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
The Gowt and Rheume, that in lag howres attend 
For grey approaches ; we come towards the gods 
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Tbetrvo Noble Kinfwien* 

Von® and unwappei’d not, halting under Crymes 
y and flak : that fure fliall pleafe the gods 
Sooner than fuch, to give usNetfar With ’em 
For we are more cleare Spirits. My dearc tankmen. 
Whofe lives(for this poore comfort)arc laid downe, 
You have fould ’em too too cheape." 

i.JC. What ending could be 
Ofmore content? ore us the vigors have 
Fortune, whole title is as momentary, 

A s to us death is certainc A gtaine of honour 
■yjjey not ore’ -weigh us. 

2,IC. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patiencc,anger tottring Fortune, 

Who at her certain’ft recks. 

‘ i.K. Come? who begins? 

p a l, Hv’n he that led you to this Banket, fhall 
Take to you all : ah ha my friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me fveedome once ; 

You’l fee t done now for ever ; pray how do’es fhe ? 
I heard die was not well ; her kind of ill 
gave me fo.ne forrow. 

Iajlor. Sir die’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

fPal. By my fhortlife 
I am mod glad on’t ; Tis the lateff thing 
I fhall be glad of, pie’ thee tell her fo : 

Commend me to hcr,and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 



1 . IC. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2. K. Is it a maide ? 



Pal. Verily I thinke fo, 

A right good crearure,more to me deferving 
Then I can quight or fpeake of. 

AH k. Commend us to her. They give theitpurfes. 

Ltylor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefulL 
Pal. A drew; and let my life be now as fhort. 

As my lea ye taking. Lies on the 'Blocke. 
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befwo Noble Kinftnen, 



x»K. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 

1.3. 1C, Wee’l follow cheerefuliy. 

zA great noife within crying, run,fave hold - 
Enter in hajl a WeffajL, 
CUef Hold, hold, O hold, hold, hold. 

Enter Eirithom in befit, 
Pir. Hold hoa : It is a curled haft you made 
if you Have done fo quickly : noble PaUnton, 

Thegods will flisw their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leade. 

PaUC an that be, 

When Venus I have Aid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Pir. Arifc great Sir, and give the tydings eare 
That are molt eafly fweet,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 

"Pir. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did hr ft be flow on him, a bjacke one,owing 
Not a hayre wo: th of white, which fome will fay 
Weakens his price,and many will not buy 
Hisgoodneffe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Heere findes allowance : On this horfe is Arcite 
Trotting the ftones of Athens , which the fallgins 
Did rather tell, then tramplejfor the horfe 
Would make his length a mile,if’t pleafd his Rider 
To put pridein him s as be thus went counting jj§ 
The flincy pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His owne hoofts made ; (for as they fay fiom iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Satttrne^ad like him poffeft 
With fire malevolent, darted a Sparke 
Or what feirce fulphur elle, to this end made, 

1 comment nut ; the hot. horfe, hot as fire 
TookeToy at this,and fell to what difordcr 
His power could give his wili,bounds, comes on end, 
Forgecsfchooledo jing,being therein traind* 

And of kind raannadge,pig-l ;, -e he whines 



EbeTfoO Noble Kitifntett, 
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At the fliarpe Rowell, which he freatsat rather 
Then any jot obaies ; fcekcS allfoule meanes 
Ofbovllrous and rough Iadrie,to dif feate 
His Lord, that kept it Bravely : when nought ferv , 

When neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diftring 
Dif.rooce his Rider whencehe grew,burthat (plunges 
He kept him tweene bis legges,on his hind hoofes 
| onendheftands 

I jhat -Arches leggs being higher then his head 

Seem’d with ftrange art to hang .• His vigors wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and prefently 
Backward the lade comes ore, and his full poyze 
Becomes the Riders loadc t yet is he living, 

But fuch a veffell tis,th?t fioates but for 

The furge that next approaches .• he much defires 

To have fome fpecch with you ; Loehc appearcs. 

Enter Thefetu t Htpolita, Emilia, Arcite fin a chair e. 
Pal. O miferableend ofour alliance 
p' The gods are mightic Arctic jS thy heart, 

| Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken ; 

; i Give me thy lad words, I am Ealamon, 

One ihatyct loves thee dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with her, all the worlds joy : Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have cold my laft houre j I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofen : 
ii One kifie from faire Emilia : Tis done : 

Take her •• I die. 

Pal, Thy brave foule feeke ElixAnm. (thee, 

Emil, lie clofe thine eyes Prince : bleffed foulcs be with 
Thou art a right good man, And while I live. 

This day 1 give to teares. 

Pal. And I to honour. 

Thef. In this place firft you fought : ev’n very here 
1 kindred you, acknowledge to the gods 
Our thankes that you arc living ; 

His part is play d, and though it were too (here 
He did it well •• your day is iengthn.d,and, 



The 




The Two Noble Kinfmen, 

The bliflefiill dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powerful! Verms, well hath grac’d her Altar, 
And o'lven you your love : Our Mallei' Afars 
Haft vouch'd his Oracle, and to pirate gave 
The grace of the Contention.: So the Deities 
Have Ihewdtlue juftice : Bearc this hence. 

Tal. O Cofen, 

That we ftiould things defire, which doe coft us 
The Ioffe of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Dcare !ove,but Ioffe of dearelove. 

Thef. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler GamerThe conquerd triumphes, 
The viitor has the Lofle :yct in the paffage, 

The gods have beenc moll equail I P alamort. 
You? kinfeman hath confeft the right o th Lady . 
Did lye in you, for you firft faw her, and 
Even then proelaimdyour tancie : He re fiord her 
As your ftolne Ic well, and defir’d your fpiric 
To lend him hence fjrgiven ; The gods my jufticc 
Take from my hand, and they themfelves become 
The Executioners : Leadc your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 
Whom 1 adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly,and give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arcitejn whofe end 
The vifages of Bridegroomes weele put on 
And fmile with Talamonfox. whom an houre. 
But one houre fincej was as aearcly lorry. 

As glad of iArcite-fi.^ am no w as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 
What things you make of us? For what welackc 
We laugh, for what we have, are forry ftill. 

Are children in foroe kind. Let us be thankefull 
Tor that which is, and with you leave difpute 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And beare us like the time; Flonfo. 




iWouldnow askeye how ye like the Play, 

XButas it is with Schools Boyes, cannot fay. 

Urn cruell fear cf all : pray yet fay a while, 

^jndlet me looke upon ye : No man fmile ? 

then it goes hardl fee j He that has 

l tv 'd a yonghanfome wench thenfhow his face: 

Tis flrangc if none be heere , and if he wilt 
Againft his Confcience let him hijfe, and kill 
Our Market: Tis in vaine, l fee tofiay yee. 

Have at the rvorjl can come } then- 3 Now what fay ye t 
And yet mijlake me not: I am not bold 
We have no fitch caufe. If the tale we have t old 
f For tis no other ) any way content ye) 

( For to that hone ft purpofe it was ment ye) 

We have our end j and ye Jhall have ere long 

I dare fay many a better , to prolong 

Tour old loves to us : we, and all our might. 

Ref at your fervice. Gentlemen, good night, 

Florif]?, 



FINIS. 
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